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The Stationer to heR Nog 


& O [et forth a booke witbout an E pile, 
F were like to rhe old Engliſh proverb2, A * 
blewcoat withour abakbe F the Au- 
thor being dead, 1 thought, good to take | 
"that piece of works coþon M24 : To cont | 
mend it, I will not, for that which is good, I hope euery-* 
man will commend,without imreaty: and 1amth2 bol. 
der , becauſe the Authors names ſufficient to vent his 
worke. Thus leauing eucry one tothe liberty of indge- 
ment  T haue-venteredto print thu Play, and leaue it 
to the generall cenſure. 
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Yours, 


Thomas V Valkley. 
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T he Tragedy of Othello the Moore 
of Venice, 
Pneer Jagoand Roderigo.... © 
Rogerigo, ' 
Vſh,neuer tell ay 99 Se much ynkindly 


OX That you Zego,who has had my purſe, ov 
> As ifthe ſtrings were thine, ſhould'ft know of this. 


A lag. S'blood,bur you willnot heare me, 5 
— cc I cid dreame of ſuch a matter, abhorre me, ws 


*Red, Thou told{t me,thoudidfhold himin thy hare, © 7 -{-: © 4 
lag. Deſpiſe meif 1 doe not; threegtcarones ofthe Ciry'' - // * 
In perſonall ſuite tomakeme his Leiutenang,c 1011s 2d) oe 3) 47 
Ofc captto him,and by the faithi of man, 2 © 4; 1-18". 
I know my price, am worth no wotſe a place, £4,124, 114Þ GM. 
Bur he ,as louing his owne pride and purpoſes, - 3921906 72-0 
Euzdes them; With a bumbaſt circumſtance, 0410049 
Horribly tuft with Epithites of warre:”' | * 3 009 
Andinconclafion, 
-I6- 50 my mediators : for certes,ſayes he, 
T hate already choſen my officer, and what was he?” > i | 1; 
Forſoorh,a great Arithmetitiong” © | 4 #9 5577 100 5 1277, 
One Michael Caſrhs,a Florentine, #9 5.14 4b ot] 
A fellow almoſt dambd in a faire wife , The Wann) Cite 
That neuer ſer a ſquadrcn inthe field, © 10 oaks, 
Nor the deuifion ofa Battell knowes, ' vo Pip 
as | 'B Mcre 
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More then A i bookith Theoriie 
Wherein the roged( Copfuls cavpro 
As maſterly ashe+ meere prattle wi oO. 3 


Js all his ſouldier-ftyppe zhurhe fir ba Seion, 
And 1,of whom Tray hr ſeenet] _” C- Kt 

At Rhedes,at.Cypres, and on other groynds,- + 

Chriſtian and Heathen, mult he led, and cakn IT 

By Rebitor and Creditor, this Counter-caſter 

He in good time,muſthis Leiutenant be, 

And I,Gcd blefle the markeghis Worſhips __*- _ 
Rod. By heauen Irather would. haue bin his hangman.. 
la, But there's no remedy, 

Tis the curſe of ſeruice, 

Preferment goes by letter and affection, 

Not by the olde gradatjon,where each ſecond 


Stood hcireco che firſts | . 
Now fir be judge your ſrlfe, * RE Bs EE, x 
Whether I,in any iuſt tearme am afſigg'd ' HIS NS 
to lone the Moore, - & SUBS.) 


Red, 1 would not followhim then.” 

la. O fir,content you, I nt 
Ifollow him to ſerue my turne ypon him, er gt 1 Wk 
Wecannot beailmaſters,nor allmaſters 
Cannot be truely followed, you ſhall markes 
Many a dutious and knee-crooking knaue, ': - | 
That doting on his owne obſequious bondage, 
Weares out his time much like his malters Aſle, oe 
Fornoughe but prouenderzand when hee's " elkigcd,, 1 
Whip mee ſuch honeſt knaues.:- | oe $4 EP 
Others there are, whotrimd in formes, En dednie 
And viffages of duty,keepe yet their bearts,, ',- - +; _ 
Attending on themſclues,aud throwing * _ -;11 oe gt 
But ſhewes of ſeruice ontheir Lards, -+ 1 7. 4 v1, 7: 
Doe well thriue by 'em; | CANS Ld BR ant?) 
And when they hauelin'd thejr coates, 
Doe themſelucs homage, | 
Thoſe fellowes hae ſame loulez, 


EE LAToore of Vc cc. 


And fucha one doe] profeſſe wy ſelfe, —_— «he _ 

I: i523 ſage as you are Redevige,: . 

Were the Moore wouldnot belige: el: 

| In following him,l followburmyſeltc. 

' Heaucn is my iudye,not I, 
For loue and duty, but ſeeming lo, 
For my peculiat end. / 
For when my outward aCtion doesdeinonfirate 
The native aQt, and figure of x Hen” 
In complement externe,tis not 
But I will weare my heart vpon my © Shlomk, 
For Doues to pecke at, _ 5A 
I am not what I am. |, + # 
Red. What a full fortune does the On = - 
If he can carry'et thus? 
Ia. Call vp herfather,, 

Rowſe him,make after him,poyſon hisdeljght, - 
Proclaime him in the ſtreete,incerfſe het , 
And tho;he in a fertile climate dwell, 
Plague him with flyegs tho thathis ioy bei ioys' 
Yer throw ſuch chalng of vexation our, : 52-4 
As it may looſe ſod 


Rod HereightY Fichers houſe, Ile cal Hood. 
1s. Doe withfike timerous acooit and dire yell, 
As when by night and negligence,thefire © 

Is ſpied in populous Citties, 

Red, What ho, Brahentio;Seignior Doane, 

þ Ia, Awake,what ha, Brabautis, 

Theeves,theeues,theeues + - 
" 5 Looketoyourhouſc,you UH) Los a your bags, 
ys Thecucy,thecuess 


| * PEE SRarna>. 5-15 he 
MINS Brab,- Whatis the reaſon of this terrib!e Gas? : 
What is the matter there? : 
Rea, Scignior,is all your family wiaho 
Is,' Arc all doore lockes? | 
| B 2 
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Bras. EGS * ale outhis?' +: | 16). 5116 
Tag, Lounds fir you are robd, orcs Y par on your gown®; | 
Your heart is burſt, you hauelaRt Jelioyour foilley'” 
Eucn now;very now,anold black-Ram + 
Is rup ping your white Ewe; ariſ:,ariſe, . _ 
Awake the ſnorting Citizens with Yan | 
Or elſe the Divell will make a Grandfire of yourile I yy" BY 
Brah, W hat,haue you loft your whnsZ 1 1690119 {3K 
Rod, Molt reuerend Sceignior,gdoe PURE: voyced- 
| Bra. Not I,what are you? *: 17) 
" Rod, My name is Rageriget /': : 
=: Bra; The worſe welcome, 240? 
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I bauecharg'd thee,notto haunt abourm 
In honeſt plainzneſſc;thoubaſt beardme 
My d:ughter is not for chee,and now in ns: 5 17 
Being full of ſupper,and diſtempering ms aro f B&eP bd 
Vpon malicious bravery ,doltime Eee pag ny gg ig 
'Toſtartmyquice? 4/1 (lt 1 big nf encore taht 
Rod, Sir,fir,fir, POL 9110427 & 0 2 Mt 
Bra. Bur thoumut needes be ſure: a (1; 
My ſpirit and my place hayein cherm-pow F460 4 
To make this bitter to thee, + | 
Rod. Patience goods ©» 1 '! , ſs» 
” Bra, What, telltchou me of robbing? this FF e8ce, 
My bouſs is not a graunge. . 
Red, Moſt grauc Brabantio, | ALILIGO] H ha9ty 
' In fimple and puce fouled come to you, nh 
Tag. Zouns Sir,youate one of rhoſe, that willnor! "ON God, if 
the Deuill bid you. Becauſe we come to doe you ſcruice,yoll chinke 
we areRuffians,youle haue Jour our daughter cauered with a Barbary 


| Horſe; youle haue your Nephewes ney to you;youle: have Courſers 
for Couſens.and Iennits ul - a6, F 


Bra. What prophanewretchare thou ?+ . 

tag. Iamone (ir,that come to tell you, your daughter, andthe 
Moore,arenow making the Beaſt wich two backs, 

Bra. Thouarrt a yillaine, |: | 
lag. You are a Senator. 
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the: Cipres watres, 
| WhicheyennoW ſtands iaaR;thac for their foules,. | 
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Bra. This thay; 
Rod. Sir,l ——_ any thing Bu IV 
If ſhe beinherebatnheczoryade 209 Wo irlteof #6: vs | 
Logleole eh pephn Nt EI Bays ain: otro panel 
For this delufion, . -+:*: :47 fs 33: 1297 367; A0 

Bra. Strike cn thaciaderyHa: - þ1:50057 241; | 
Give me a taper, call yp.lliy people.c: 44 2; 
This accident isnot vnlike my _ F: 
Beleefe of it prefles me alread 
rhe Iſa ) bebe 

Rod for Imuſt png. 

It by 3c not meete,nor Whole ſome to mypares. 
To be produe'dgas if I ſlay ſhall; 
Againſt the Moore, far idoc knowthe flate,-.. 
How eqer this may. gavule him with fome checke,, - 
Cannot with ſafery caſt biw,forkee's imbark'd, - 
With fuch loud reaſ{on,to 


_— 
% 


Another of his fathome, they haue noc 
Tolcade their buſinefſejn which regard, 
Tho I doe hatqbim,as:L doehells Ph) 
Yet forneecllity ofpreſemife,, 

I muſt ſhew our afli nn 
Which is inde 


Finde him - dag ur the $ agittar,cheraiſed (ea === 


And there will I be with thn. So farewell, 


uy Farber in his night gowne pt 
nb Tens, £ wn we 


Bra. 'F is too truc an theis, 
And what's to come,ofmyd they, - 
Is nought but bieterneſſe now' 

Where did(t chouſceber; O'rahappy girle, 
With the Moore fait thou?- who wouldbe afarher? 
How'didſi thou EF 

Paſtthought : what ſaid fheto.yo 
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Raiſe all my kindred, Sa Eeoang Wi Taft 
Red. Truelytxhinktthey apgyicd2 youo nates Hive Tie wy [ 

Irs, © heaven, how gor heoutIOurealoniF rho dideds! 

Fathers from CS not your nes,» 10g 

By what you ſcethem aQ,is chere not charmes, +; 


By which the Property of youth and imariood”” FIRED! 
May deabus'e ? have you Re He, T9963 6 208 SHI 
Ot fome ſuch thing, o'r 700 309 035% 2/0 


Rod. I hate fir, (REPS 

Bre, Ca!l vp my brother : '0 : a you had had hit) i 
Someone way,lome anotheg;Upe'yon know © 191th) 
Where we may a nprthend ber,andtheMoore 2! 1c! tiny Wap} | 
Red. Iihinke Ican diſcouer him youpleaſe 7. 0 +d:\ 
Yo get good guard,and goc along with mie; inn” orfe Phat th 

Bra, Pray leagemeonzat 'euery houſe Ile call, err 24514 thine | 
{ may command at moſt got weaporis ho, - . | 24! 1207s 
And raile ſome (peciallOlftcers of night: | Boob db i 
On good Rodurige,Vc:deleruc yout paynes. ', Exenm,' ) '/ 


Extey Othello, Iago, <ttmadants with Torches, 
Tz. Tho in the trade of warrg I haueflainemen, - 
Yetdoe I holdit very tuft of Conſciente.” TP 2p 


Todoe no contriu'd murther;Ilacke jniquity”; / 
Sometimes to doe meſeriice + nine orien men! 


I had thoughr tokaueictk d bim here,: Pe 4h3 oj 
Vader the ribbes. Moworg 02 mo io bo 11 ; 
Oth, Lish&tcer as it is. 
Tag. Nayhurite'pra tedy: \ innd Wong NY awed 


Earmes 
ngoqicelioTheue, 


. A 411 


And jpoke ſuch {; nah ae” proyoking 
- Againſt your Honor,that with the li 
I did full hard forbearc him eBheT pray 
Are you fait married ? For beſſireofrhing” 
That the Magnifico is mach hetonedy' 0: =. $9923.91 i 15:2 0307; 7 
And bath in his effedta voycepatencial, : ;- ual uorn? * WIA 
As double as the Dukes, hewill diuoreeyou,/;) 1 1! > ES 
Or put ypo 075 of 13941 i L144) Tiels s 
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Weele giue hiqcaþ 3.43 >Ny ['- | 407 & En430 
Oth, Let him je 65 IEA 3 ator ab nab 01/ 
My ſeruices whichIhaus wer iis. Vit ERA! bY 
Shall our tongue bis complains tieyeuco adm, 11.1 2,019 37) 
That boaſting isan honour, - bay zondt 2 New” 
I ſhall provulgate,L ferch my life ond hol DTT PE > 2h, 
.From men of roya)l height, and my demerrits, . 6 ot TN 
May ſpeake vnbonniced to 8s proud a Torn Ne 
As this that I.hage reach d ;fprknow Wagh,.” Tawmmnl 
But that Houe the gentle Deſdemorg, +: 0 
] would not,my vnhouſed free condition, RE EYLES 
Pur into ecumttription and confine ic) 
For the ſeas worth, + Enter Caſſiowyh lghtes Off, \ * 
But looke whar lights come yonder, "IR 
. Ia. Theſcare theraifed Father and his fiiends, 
You'were belt goe in: on, Y 
Oth. Not I, I muſt be found, |. . koi ll 
My parts,my Title, and my perfe&ſoule, | SO. Ws 
Shall maniſeſt me rightly :1tis they... > .. , oy 07 no nk 
Ila, By Javws Ithinke no. eat) 
Oth. 'Theſcruants ofthe Ins: 5 ety 
The goodnefle of the mh ou your DMAbes hp REY 
Whayis the PEehs 1 elf ts ode uct if pod pe 
Caf, The Duke does nfo Gene, 64 © ler, C7 
Andhe requires yourhaſt, alt opprarance, | at a 
Euenon the inſtant, _, SO of 4c. 6 14198 W 
Oth. What's the njarrer chigke you =. | EN 
Caſ. Somerhi ng from, Cipres,a5 bn rue. ; iT 
Itis a bufineſſt: of Flamchene, ihe . 19 xk 
Haue ſent. a dozen frequeor meſl; "gl Lott oat er analtl 
This very night, at one 2nothers heelcs 2. kf iii 00 
And many ths Conf nd meg... onto ail do rg cot? 
Are at the Dukes already; you TE Doc) 


When "_ not at your lodgingt9 þ z 
all queſts ||... 


The Senate {entabouethree leue « ent 5b 
Toſ-archyou gut.  thoriaov MoH 90 
Othe. Tis well 1 am found by your, /-.c -., | 
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Ile ſpend s word = in hehouſead " dy with you. i6;3 : 
Caſ. A nt, what makes BAL, 
Yanks CB ARIST 3 land SHE, $20 


Ta, Faith he to nigh N 
Ifix prouc harneſs amadefor ll, WY 

Caf, 1doenor vnderſtand. "Mm | 

1a, Hee's married, wi 

Caf: Towho? g | | - 


EnterrBrabamtio, Roderigo, and cher with Babes 


and weapons, 

Ja. Marry to. ---- Cortic Capraine, wilt you goe? 
Oth. Ha,with who ? | 
Caſ. Here comes another troupe to ſecke for you, 
1a. Ris Brabantio,Generall be aduiſde, 

He comes to bad mmtent, 
Oth, Holla,ſtand there; | | z 
Rod. Scignior, itis the Moore,' | . 
Cra, Downe with ua KR 
Ia, You Roderige, Come fir, I am for y ou. 

Oth, Keepe vp your bright {werds,for the dewwill ruſt en), 

LY Good Seignior youſhall more command with  yeares 

Then withyour weapotis, © 

Bra. O thou foule theefe, where haſt thou Rowed my panghte ? 

Dambd as thou att,thou hiftinchagred het, ,. % 
, For ile referre me toalIthing of fenſe, 
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Whether a maide ſo tender,fairc, and happy». | | , 
So oppoſite to marria iage, eaharſhe ſhud Wo OLE 
The wealchy culedUntl ings of our Natlon, bog Ll 
Þ Would cuer os men blyke-thcrt OR lene TLIC 
| | Runne from her gardage tothefoory bofome I : 


Offſuch a thing as thu ? to feate,nor to delight, 

Such an abuſer of the world,a ler 

Of Arts inhibited,and oitt of warrang ?; ' BY 

Lay hold ypon him,if he doc rehſty'- 

Suddue him at his petill. Wt 
Orb. Hold your hands : ear abt es 

Both you of my inclining and theteft, * 7 | 0b 


ry 
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AMDn of. Venice, 


Were it my Qu.to fight, ſhould haue knowne ity } 
Without a prompter, where will youthat I 7 oc, * . | 
And anſwerthis your charge? 
Bra, Topriſontill fit time 
| Of Law,and courſe of dire Seſſion, 
. Cal! thee to anſwer, 
Oth. What if I doe obey, 
How may the Duke be therewith farisfied; 
\Whoſe Mcfſengers are heere about my ide, 
Vpon ſomepreſent bulineſſe of the State, 
To beare we tohim; 7 | _-- IIS 
Officer. Tis true moſt worthy Scignior,' 
The Duke's in Councell, and your noble ſelfe, 
I am ſure is {ent for, 
Bra, How ? the Duke in Councell 2 
Inthis time ofthe night ? bring him away, 
Mine's not a1 idle cans the Duke himſelfe, 
Or any of my Brothers of the State, F 
Camnot but feeie this wrong,astweretheir owre, 
| For if fuch ations,may haue paſſage free, 
HB Bondſaucs,and Pagans,ſhal our Stareſmen be. Exenrt. 


cer? | Enter Duke and Senators, ſet at a Table with ihr 
] c and Alt / endan Is, 


x Dake, There is no Compoſition in' theſe newes, 
That giues them credit. 
- 1 Sena. Indeede they are diſproportioned, 
My letters ſay,a hundred and ſeuen Gallies, 

D#. And mine a hundred and forty, 

2 Sena. And minetwo hundred : 

Hat though they iumpe not ona iuſt account, 
As in thele caſes,where they aym'd reports, 
Tis oft with difference,yer doe they all confirme 
A Twrkiſh flecte,and bearing vp to Cpreſſe: . 

Ds, Nay,it ispofhble enough to judgement: 
I doe not ſoſecure mera the error, 
But the mayne Articles I: doe approue 


> L 
iS ; ©. 
NN «* ff 6 
ere - WD 
n ; wo 
-», . » 1 
_ 


: GASAZASA | 


TOME 


4 P © <& % K 
ABMS oz 
r XY WY YT SO LT LS 


ATS% 
I { » 
EC 


FA 
KA 


% Ip 
# w. 


| 4 h % | "> ww. 
Ty ADE, Tx ., 


A \\P I 
% hd % ; 


ELLE 


|} he 


> \\ | I 
WING ADAGSEA 


y AN 
# % "= = * 
CEA YTYAA 


WUTUNUTCT? 
F'YY 


« '/ ws 
NA SAS 
AA VY ye «AA 


x 


| 


LLLAr6 
” 


III TITTY OTE TICTYT 


ST» 


Yr 


— 


22 
a> a: 
k 


& » . AF 7 
— —— 
AN ACLNSA. 
. - 
- 
* 
| ww 


« # 
= p - 
* « Y, 
ANY AAY 6 \ 
—_ on —_ - 


== 
I tr earuat.. 22222 


10 1 rapedy 0} Q nello 


In fearefull ſenſe. Enter a Meſſenger. 
One within, What ho, what ho, what ho ? 
Sailor, A meſſenger from the Galley. 
Ds, Now,the buſineſſe? 
Sailor, The Twrkiſhpreparation makes for Rhoats, 
So was I bid report hereto the llate. | 
Ds. How ſay you by this change ? 
1 Sena. This cannot be by no affay of reaſon --e 
Tis a Pageant, 
To keepe vs infalſe gaze : when we conſider 
The imporcancy of Cypreſſeto the Turke : 
Andlet our felues againe,bur vnderftand, 
Thar as it more concernes the Twrke thea Rbodes, 
So may he with more facile queſtion beare it, 
Dn. And in all confidence, hee's not for Rhodes. 
Officer. Here is more newes. _ Enter a 2, Meſſenger. 
a AAAleſ. The Ottamites, reuercnd and gracious, 
Steering with cue courſe, roward the Ifle of Rhodes, 
Haue there inioynted with anafter fleete 
Of 30, ile, and now thicy doe reiterine 
Ticit backward courſe,bearing with franke appearance. 
Their purpoſes rowards Cypreſſe: Seignior Montano, 
Your trulty and moſt valiani ſeruitors, | 
\W1:h h1z free du: y recommends you thus, 
And'p:aycs you to b.leeueim. 
Du. Tis certaine then for Cypreſſe, 
Ma: cus Luceicos is not here in Towne. 
1 Sena, Hee's now Florence. 
Ns, Write "Tor ys, with hin poſt,polt haſt diſpatch; | 


2:10 ,Ocheſlo,Roderigo, Iago,Caſſio; 


2 dc:n9na,and Officers. 


es Brabextio md the valiant Iſoore. 
0, *e fwult licaite unploy you, 
Fe ae Et IP OP Craldenerny Oitammess 
IO IES YOU YTERCOMNE Wentit Sel zuor,. 
4452 44,4 your helpeconight, 
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Bra. $0 didI yours,good yourGracep me, 
Neither my placegnor ought 1 heard of buline 
Hath rais'd me from my bed,nor doth the general! care. \ 
Take any hold of me, for myparticular griefes, 
Is of ſo floodgate and orebcaring nature, 
Thas it cvgluts and ſwalſowes other ſorrowes, 
And it is {tillie ſelfe. 
Ds, Why,what's the matter? 
Bra, My daughtcr,O my daughter, 
Al, Dead? 
Bra. I tome: FO 2 "Toy (ona 
She is abus'd,ſtolne from me and corrupted, 
By ſpels and medicines, bought of mountebarcks, 
For nature {o prepoſteroully toerre, 
Saunce Witchcraft could not, 
Ds. Who cre he bezthat in this foule proceeding 
Hath thus beguild your daughter of her ſelte, 
And you of her,the bloody booke of Law, - . 
Tou ſhall your ſelfe,read inthe bitter letter, 
After its owne ſenſe,tho our proper ſonne 
Stood in your ation, 
Bra, Humbly I thanke your Grace; 
Here is the mangthis Moore, whom now it ſeemes 
Your ſpeciallmandate,for the State affaires 


WY 


Al. We are very ſorry for't, 
Ds, What in your owne part can you ſay te this? 
Bra. Nothing, but this is ſo. | 
Oth. Moſt potent,graue,and reuerend Scigniors, 
My very noble and approoued good maiſters : 
That I haue tane away this old mans daughter, 
It is mofi{ true : true, I have married her, 
The very head and front of my offending, 
Hath this extentno mere, Rude ama I in my ſpcech, 
And lictle blclt wich the ſer phraſe of peace, 
For (uice theſe armes of mine bad ſeuenyeares pith, 
Till now ſome nine Moones waſted,they haue vs'& at 
C2 Whew 
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Their deareſt aQtiog inthe tented field, 
And little of this great world can ſpeake, 


More ther pertaines to feate of broyle, and battaile, 


And therefore little ſhall I grace my cauſe, 


In ſpeaking for my ſelfe;yer by your gracions patience, 


I will a round ynuarniſh'd tale del:t1er, 


Ofmy who'e courſe of Joue,w'1o7 i144; 7, wwhat charmes, 


What coniuration and what mis, +7 Mgicke, 
(For ſuch proceedings amI charg'*! vi. +1; ) 
]-wonne his daughter, 

Bra, A maidennener bold of {pir't, 
So {till and quiet,that her morien 
luſht ather ſelfe : and ſhe in ſpite of gature, 
Of yeares,of Countrey,credit.cuery thing, 
ToFal in loue with what ſhe feard co looke on ? 
It is a tudgement maimd,and molt 1mperfe&t, 


| That will confeſle perfeFRtion, ſo wonld erre 


Againſt all rules of Nature,and muſt bedriven, 
To finde out pradtiſes of cunning hell, 
Why this ſhould bey1 therefore vouch azaine, 


That with ſome mixtures powerfull ore the blood, 


Or with ſome dram coniu:'d to his effec, 
He wrought vpon her, 
Ds, Toyouththis is no proofe, 
Without more ceit1ine and more ouert teſt, 
Theſe arethin habits,and poore likelihoods, 
Of moderne ſcemings,you prefctre againſthim, 

1 Sena, But Othello ipeike, _ 
Did you by indireCtand forced courſes, 
Suddue and poiſon this young maides affeRions ? 
Or came it by requeſt,and ſuch faire quettion, 
As {oule to ſoule affoordeth? 

0:45, I doe beleechyou, 
Send forthe Lady tothe Sagitrar, 
And ler her ſpecake of me betore her father ; 
If ye.u doe finde ie foule in; her report, 
Not onely :2ke aw2y ln; let your ſentence 


be 1\Joore of Venice. 


Euen fall vpon my life, #5 M 
Ds, Fetch Deſdemons hither, E xit two or three, : 
Oth, Ancient conduQt them, you beſt knoyy the place ; 
And till ſhe come,as faithfullas roheauen, 
So ivſtly to your graue eares Ile preſent, 
How I did thriuein this faire Ladyesloue, 
And ſhe in mine. PLA 
Ds. Say it Othello. , 
Oth, Her Father loved me,oft invited me, 
Still queſtioned me the tory of my life, 
From yeare to yeare;the batrailes, ſeiges,fortunes - 
That I hauepaſt: 
I tan it through,cuen from my boyiſhgayes,””” 
Toth' very moment that he bade me tcllir . 
Wherein I ſpake of moſt diſaſtrous chances, 
Of moouiog accident of flood and field; 
Ofheire-breadrh ſcapes ith imminent deadly breach ; 
3 Ofbeing taken by the inſolent foe ; - 
3 And ſoldtoſlauery,and my redemption thence, 
S Andwith itall my trauells Hiftorie ; 
W hercinof Antrees vaſt, and Deſerts idle, 
Rough quarries,rocks and hils, whoſe heads touch heauen, 
]t was my hent xo ſpeake,ſuch was the proceſſe : 
And of the Cannribals,that each other cate; 
= The Anthropophagie,and men whoſe heads 
'F Doe grow beneath their ſhoulders: this ro heare, 
Would Deſdemona (crioufly incline; - 
Bur ſtillthe houſe afftaires would draw her thence, 
And euecr as ſhe could wich haſt diſpatch, 
Shee'd come againe,and with a greedy care 
3 Deuourevp wy diſcourſe; which I obſerving, 
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3 Tookeoncea plyant houre,and found\good meanes 

3 Todrawfrom her a prayerof earneſt bearer, 

3 That I would all my pilgrimage dilate, ; 
. 3 Whereot by parcell ſhe had ſomething keard, 

7 Bur not intentiuely,I did conſent, 


And ofien did beguile her of her teares, 
5 C 3 - Whey 


hel rayedyof Ofthellc 


When I did ſpeake of ſome diſtreſſed froake 
That my youth ſuffered : my ſtory being done; 
She gaue me for my painesa world offighes; 
She ſwore Ifaith ewas ſtrange,twas paſſing ſtrange 3 
Twas pittifull,rwas wondrous pictlfull; 
She wiſht ſhe had not heard it, yet ſhe wiſhe . 
That Heaven had made her ſuch a man: {he thanked me, 
And bad me,ifI had afriend that loued her, 
1 ſhould but teach him how torell my ſtory, 
And that would woee her. Vpon this heate I ſpake - 
| She lou'd me for thedangers I had paſt, 
Y And I lou'd her that acedid pitty rhem, 
| This onely is the witchcraft I haye ys d: 
Here copaes the Lady, 
Let her witneſle it. | ; 
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Enter Deſdemona,Tago,nd the re/!, 


Ds, Tthinke this tale would win wy daughter to, =<-- 
: Good Brabaxtro,take yp this mangled martcr at the beſt, 
=  - Mendoethcir broken weapons rather vſc, 

| Then their bare hands, : 

Bra. 1 pray you heare her ſpeake, 

If fhe confeſle that ſhe was halfe the wooer, 
DeftruRion ſite on me, if my bad blame 
Ligbrt on the man. Come hither gentle miſtreſſe: 
Doe you perceive in allthis noble company, _ | 
| Where'moſt you owe obedience? 
| Def. My noble father, DL 
| ] doe perceive here a deuided duty : 
| To you I am bound for life and education; 


'q 
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My ite and education borh doc kearne me 

How to reſpect you, you are Lord of all my duty, 

I am hitherto your davghter,» But heere's my husband : 
And iomuchduty as my mother ſhewed 

Toyou, preferring you before herfather, 

So much I challenge, that I may profcſle, 

Dez r6 ne Maore my Lord, 
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e 1VI08re.of VENICE. 
Bra, God bu'y,1 ha done : 


| Pleaſe ityourGrace,onto theState affaires ; 


I had rather to adopr a cbild then get it ; 
Come hither Moore: 


* There doe giue thee that with all my heart 


1 would keepe from thee : for your ſake [ewel!, 
1 amglad at ſoule, I hauenoother child, 
For thy eſcape would teach me tyranny, 
To hang clogs on em,[ haue done my Lord, 

Ds, Let me ſpeakelike your ſelfc,and lay a ſentence 
W hich as a greeſe or ſtep may helpe theſe louers 
Into your fzuour. : | 
Whin remcdics arc paſt;rhe griefes arc ended; 
By ſceing the worſt, which late on hopes depended, 
To mourne a miſcheife that is paſt and gone, 
Is thenext way to draw more miſchiefe on; 
What cannot be preſeru'd when fortune takes, 
Patience her iniury a mockery makes, 
Therob'd that ſmilcs,ſteales ſomething from the thiefe, 
He robs himſctfe, that ſpends a booteleſle griefe.. 

Br4, So let the Twrke,of Cypres vs bogus 
Weloſc irnot ſo-long as we can ſmile ; RI 
He beares the ſentence well that nothing beares,. 
But the free comfort, which from thence he heares : 
Bur he beares boththe ſentenceand the ſorrow, 


- [Thar to pay griefc,mult of poore patience borrow, 


Theſe fentences to ſugar,or to gall, 

Being (irong on both fides,are equiuocall: 

Burt words are words,I neucr yet did heare,,” 

That the bruis'd heart was pierced through the eare - 

Beſcech you now,to the affaires of the ſtate. : 

Ds. The Tarke with molt mighty preparation makes for Cre: 
Othel,the fortitude of the place, is beft knowne to you,and thowe 
have there a ſubſtitutc of moſt allowed ſufficiency, yer opinian,a ſo- 
ue miſtreſſe of cffeAs,throwes a more ſater yoyce on yeu;you 
fore bee content to ſlubberthe gloſſe of your newtoc- 
tpnes, with this more ſtubborne and oyegs expedicion, by 
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16 1e I rarra)y of Othello 


* Oth, Thetyrant cuſtome malt great Senators, 
Hith made the flinty and fteele Cooch of warre, 
My thrice driven bed of downe I doe agnize 
A naturall and prompt alacrity, 
1 finde in hardnefle,and would vndertake: 
This preſent warres againſt che Ortamites, 
Moſt humbly thcrefore,bending to your State, 
I craue fic diſpoſition for my wife, 
Due reuerence of place and exhibition, 
hich ſuch accomodation ? and beſort 
A3 leuels with her breeding. 
Db. 1f you pleaſe, bec'c at her fathers. 

- Bra, lie not haut it fo, 

Oth. NorlT. 

Dejd. NorT,I would not there reſide, 
Toput my father in impatient thoughts, 

By being in his eye: molt gracious Duke, 
To my vnfolding lend a gracious earc, 
Andlet me finde a charter inyour voyce, 
And if my f1mpleneſle, ---- 

Du. \Whar would you ---- ſpeake. 

Def. That I did loue tne Moors, to live with him, 
My downe right vislence,and fcorne of Fortunes, 
May trumpet to the world : my hearts ſubdued, 
Fucnto the vimolt picalure of my Lord); 

I faw Othelloes viſſagein his minde, 

And to his Honors,and his valiant parts 

D1d I my loule and fortunes confecrate; 

So thatdeere Lords,if || be left behinde, 

A Mothe ofpeace,and he goe to the warre, 
The rites for which I louwe him,are bercft me, 
And 1a heavy interim ſhall ſupport, 

By his deate abſence,leime goe with him. 

Oth, Your voyces Lords : beſeechyoulet her w:ll, 
Hlauc a free way, | therefore bog itnor 
Tomicole the pailzr of my appecie, 


Nor oo compiy with heare the young affes 


e oore of V enice, 


In my defunQ,and proper ſatisfaQion, 
But to be free and bounteous of her mind, 
And heauen defend your good ſoules that you thinke 
I will your ſerious and good bufineſle ſcant, 
For ſhe is with me; ---1i0, when light-wingd toyes, 
And feather'd Cupid foyles with wanton dulneſle, 
My ſpeculative and aQtive inſtruments, 
That my diſports, corrupt and taint my buſineſle, 
Let huſwiues make a skeller.of my Helme, 
And all indigne and baſe aduerſttics, 
Make head againtt my reputations - -- --- 
Ds, Bc it,as you ſhall priuately derermine, 
Either for ſtay or going,the affaires<ry haſt; 
And ſpeede muſt anſwer,you muſt hence to nicht, 
Deſd. Tonight wy Lord? & 
Ds, This night. 
Oth. With allmy heart, | 
Ds. Atten ithe morning here weel mcete againe. 
Othello, leauc ſome officer behind, | 
| And he ſhallour Commiſhon bring to you, 
_ With ſuch things elſe of quality or reſpe, 
As doth concerne you. | 
 Oth, Pleaſe your Grace,my Ancient, 
Aman he is of honeſty and truſt, 
To kis conueyance 1 afſigne my wife, 
Wirh what elſe needefull your good Grace ſhall thioke, 
To be cnt afrer me, 
Ds. Letit beſo: 
Good night to cuery one,and noble Seignior, 
If rertue no delighted beauty lacke, 
Your ſonia law is farre more faire then blacke, '/ 
1 Sena. Adue braucMoore,vic Deſdemons well. 
Bra, Looketoher Moore, have a quicke eyeto ſee, 
$he has decriv'd her fachergmaay doe thee. Exoun, 
Oth, My life vpon her faith : honeſt /ago, 
My Deſdemona mult I leaue to thee, - 
I prectheclerthy wife atrend on her, 
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I el ragedy of Otheno 
And bring her after inthe beſt aduantage ; 
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Come Deſdemona,1 haue but an houre 
Of loue,of worldly matters,and direQtion, 
To ſpend with thee,we muſt obey the time, | 

Rod, lags. Exit Moore and Deſdemona, 

lar, What faicſt thou noble heart ? 

Rod. What will 1 doe thinkeſtt:ou ? 

Lag. Why goeto bed andileepe, 

Red, 1 will incontinen:ly drowne my ſelfe. 

lag. Well,if thou doelt, I ſhall neuer loue thee after ic, 
Woy,thou lilly Gentlcm1Hh, 

Red. Iris Gllinefſe to liue,when to line is atorment, and then we 
haue a preſcription,todye when death is our Phyſition: 

Lp. 1halook'd'vpon| the world for foure times ſcuen yeares, 
and finceI cou'd diſtinguiſh betweene a benefit, and an iniury,l ne- 
uer found a man that knew how to loue himſelfe : ere I would ſay 
1 woul 1drownc my ſclfe, for theloue of a Ginay Hen, I would 
charge my liumanity with a Baboone, 

Red. What ſhould 1 do? I confeſle it is my ſhame to beſo fond, 
but ir is not in my vertue to amend it, 

lag. Verwe? afig, tis in our ſelues, that wee arethus, or thus, 


; our bodiesare gardens,to the which our wills are Gardiaers,ſo that 


it we will plant Netcles,or ſow Lertice,ſer Iſop,and weed vp Time; 
ſupply it with one gender of hearbes, or diſtrat it with many; ei- 
ther to haue it ſterrill with IdJenefſo, or manur'd with Induſtry, why 
the pow:r,and corrigible Anthorizy of this, lies in our wills. If the 
ballance oftour lives had not one {calc of reaſon,to poiſe another G 
tcnſu-lity; the blood and baſenefle of our natures , would condut 
vs to molt prepoſterous concluſions, But wee hauereaſonto coole 
our roging motions,our carnall ſtings,our vnbirted luſts ; whereof 
I take this,that you call loue to be a ſet, or Tyen, 
Ro9. It cannot be. : 


Tag. Itis meerly aluſt of the blood,and apermiſſion of thewill: 


| Comc,bea man; drowne thy ſelfe ? drowne Cats and blinde Pup - 


pics: I profefle m: thy friend, and I confefle me knit to thy deſer- 


Ling, with cables of perdurable roughneſſe; I could never berre: 


{t.cdc thze then'now. Put raney ia thy purſe; followtheſe warres, 
; defratc 


PO Wa. 


e Moore of Venice, 19 
defeatethy fauour with an vſurp'd beard; 1 ſay, put money inthy 
purſe, It cannot be, that Deſdemons ſhould long continue her loue 
vnto the Moore, --- put money in thy purſe,-- nor he to her; it was 
z violent commencement , and thou ſhalt ſeg. an anſwerable ſeque- 
ſtation : put but money inthy purſe, ---Theſe Moores are change- 
able in their wills: --- fill chy purſe with money, The food that to 
nim noW, is as luſhious as Locuſts,ſhall be to him ſhortly as acerbe 
3s the Colloquintida, When ſhee is ſated with his body, ſhee will 
finde the error of her choyce ; ſhee muſt baue change, ſhee muſt, 
Therefore put money inthy purſe : if thou wilt needes !damme 
thy ſelfe, doe it amore delicate way then drowning ; make all 
the money thoucanſt, If ſanimony, and a fraile vow, betwixt an. 
crring Barbariar,and a ſuper ſubtle Yexetian,benot too hard for my 
viits,and all the tribe of hell, thou ſhalt enioy her ; therefore make 
money, --- 2pox 2 drowning, tis cleane our of the way z ſecke thou 
rather to be hang'd in compaſling thy ioy,thento bee drowned, and 
o0e without her, | | 

Rod, Wilt thou be faſt tomy hopes ? 

Tag. Thouart ſure of me--- goe, make money -=-1 haue told 


| theceoften, and I tell thee againe, and againe, I hate the Moore , my 


cauſe is harted, thine has no lefle reaſon, letvs be communicative in 
our reuenge againſt him : If thou capſt cuckold him,gthou doeft thy . 
ſelfe a pleaſure,and me a ſport. There are many eucats inthe womb 
efTime,which will be delincred, Trauerce,go, prouidethy money, 
we Will haue more of this to morrow, Adiue. 
Rod, Where ſhall we mcete i*th morning, 
lag. At my lodging. | 
Rod, Ile be with thee betimes. 
lag. Go to,farcwell; --- doe you heare Red:rigo ? 
Red. what ſay you ? 
lag. No more of drowning,doe you heare ? 
Rad, lIamchang'd, Exit Rodtrino. 
Lag. Goe to,farewell,put money gnough in your purle: 
Thus doe I cuer make my foole my purſe: 
For I minc owne gain'd knowledge ſhould prophane, 
IfI would time expend with ſuch a ſnipe, 


? 


But for my ſport and profit : I hate the Moore, 
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20 *'he1 rapgeay of Othello 


And it is thought abroad, that twixt my ſheetes 
Ha's done my office; I know not,if't be true --= 

Yer 1,for meere ſuſpition in that kind, 

WK ill doe,as if for ſurery :'he holds me well, 

The bettcr ſhall my purpoſe worke on him. 

Caſcio's a proper man,!et me ſee now, 

To get this place,and ro make vp my will, 

A double knauery --- how;how, --- lctme ſee, 
Afﬀer ſome time,to abuſe Orkellee 1 earc, 

That he is toe familiar with his wife : 

He has aperſon and a ſmoorh difpole, 

To be ſuſpeRed,fram'd to make women falſe 1 

The Moorea free and opennature too, 

That thinkes men hone(ſt,that but ſeemes to beſo ; 
And will as tenderly be led bir'h noſe --< as Aﬀes are 5 
I ha'c,it is ingender'd : Hell and night 

Muſt bring this monſtrous birth co the worlds light. 
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Exit, 


Enter Montanio, Goxernvr of Cypres wich 
two other Gent lemen. 


Alont ane, 


VVH at from the Cape can you diſcerne at Sea ? 
| 1 Gent, Nothing at all,itis a high wrought flaod, 
I cannot twixt the hauen and the mayne 
Deſcry a ſaile. 
Mon. Me thinkes the wind does ſpeake aloud at land, 
A faller blaſt ne're ſhooke our Battlements c 
Ific harufhiand ſo vpon be ſca, 


Whac ribbes ot Oake, when the huge mountaine mgs/t, 
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Can hold the morties, --- What ſhall we henre of chis ? 
2 Gent. Aſcgregation of the Turkiſh Flecte ; 
* For dor bur ftand vpon the banning ſhore, 
The chiding billow leemes to pelr the cloudes, 
The windeſhak'd ſurge, with high and monſtrous e:wne, 
Scemesto caſt water,on the burning Beare, 
And quench the guards of theuer [a pole, 
I never did, like moleſtation view, 
Ontke inchafed flood, 
Mon. It that the TwrkiſhFlecte 
Be not infhelter'd,and embayed,they are drown'd.. . 
Ic is impofhible they beare itour. = 5 


he 


Exter 4 third Genilimas, 


Gent. Newes Lords,your warres are done : 
The deſperate Tempeſt hath ſo bang'd the Twrke, 
That their deſignement halts : Another ſhippe of Femce hath ſcene 
A greeuous wracke and ſufferance - 
On moft part of the Fleete, 
Mor, How,is this true? 
3 Gent. The ſhippeis heere puttin : 
A Veroneſſa, Michael Caſſio, 
Lejutcnant to the warlike Moore Othells, 
Is come aſhore : rhe Moore kimſeltc at Sea, 
Andis in full Commiſſon here for Cypres, 
Mow, 1 amegladon't,tis a worthy Gouernour.. 
3 Gene. But this ſame Caſtie,tho he ſpeake of corfe1t, 
Touching the Tarksſ> lofle,yet he lookes ſadly, 
And prayes the Moore be ſafe,for they were parted, 
With foule and violent Tempelt.. 
Aon, Pray Heauenhebe: | ' _. 
For I haue ſeru'd him,and the mancommands 
Like a full Souldierz: 
Letsto the ſea fide, ho, | 
As wellto ſcethe veſlellthac's coun in 4 
3. 


72 'he 1 ragedy of Othello 
As to throw out our eyes for braue Othelle, 
f. 3 Gem, Conc,lets doe fo, 6 =} 
For euzty minute is expeAtancy 'F 
Of more arrmance, | | Enter Caſſio, 
5 > Caſ. Thankes to the valiant ofthis worthy Iſle, 
That to approue the Mpore, and let the heauens 
Giue him defence 2gainſttheir Elements, . 
or I haue loſt him on a dangerous ſea, 
Mon, Is hewellſhipt ? 
Caſe. His Barke is (tout'y timberd, and his Pilate 
Of very expert and approu'd allowance, 
Therefore my hope's not ſurfeitcd to death, 
Stand in boldcure, | Enter a Meſſenger. 
Meſſ. A ſaile,a ſailea tales | 
Caf. Whar noyle? 
Meſſe The Towne is empty,on the brow o*th ſea, 
otand ranckes of people,and they cry a ſayle, ll 
Caſe. My hopes doc ſhape him for the guernement, \- 
2 Gen, They doe diicharge the ſhot of courteſie, 
Our friend at leaſt, A ſhot, 
Caſ. 1 pray you fir goeforth, 
And giue vs truth, who tis that isarriu'd, | 
2 Gent, Ifhall, + xt. 
Mon, But good Leiutenant, is your Generall wiu'd® 
Caf, Moſt tortunarely,hehath atchieu'd a maide, 
That parragons deſcription, and wild fame : 
One that excellsthe blaſoning pens, 
And inthe effentiall veſture of creation, 
Docs beare allexcellency]: --- now, who has put in? 
Enter 2. Gentleman. lt 
2 Gent, Tis one [xgs,ancient tothe General, 
He has had moſt fauourable. and happyſpeede, 
Tempeſts rhemſelues, by ſeas,and houting windes, 
The guttered cocks, and congregated ſands, 
Traitors enſcerped;ro clog the euilleflc Keele, 
As having {ence of beauty,do omit | 
Their comin ratures,lettine goe ſafely by 
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The divine Deſdemone, 
Mon. Whar is ſhe? 

-Caſ. She that 1 ſpoke of,our great Captains Gaptaine, 
Leſtin the condudt of the bold Jage. 
Whoſe footing here anticipates our theughts 
Aſcnnights ſpeede --- great Joe Othelle guard, 

And {well his ſaile with thine owne powerfull breath, 
That he may blcſle this Bay with his tall ſhippe, 
And ſwiftly come to Deſdewona's armes., 


Emer Deſdemona, Iago,Emillia,.xdRoderigo, 
Giue renewd fire, - | 
To-our extinCted ſpirits. 
And bring all-Cypreſſe comfort, --- O behold 
The riches of the ſhip is come aſtiore, 
Ye men of Cypres, let her haue your knees: 
Haile ro thee Lady : and the grace of heauen, 
B-fore,bebinde thee,and on euery hand, 
Enwheele thee round. 
| Deſd, Ithankeyou valiant Caſſio : 
What ridings can you tell me of my Lord? 

Caſ., He is notyet axciued, nor know 1 ought, 
But that hee's well,and will be ſhortly here, 

Deſd. O butI feare 2 +-» howloſt you company? | 

[within,} Aſaile,aſaile, 

Caſ. The great contention of the ſea and skies . 
Parted our fellowſhip » bur harke, A-ſaile. 

2 Gent, They giue their greeting ta the Cittadel], 
This likewiſeis a friend. 

Caf, So ſpeakesthis voyce 5 
Good Ancient,you are welcome, welcome Miſtreſſe, . 
Let it not gall your paticnce,good age, 
That] extend my manners, tis my breeding, 


3 That gmes me this bold ſhewof courteſie, 


Tag. For would ſhe giue you ſo much of her lips, 
As of her tongue, ſhe has beſtowed on me, 
You'd haue enough... | US 2e" 5, 
D 4. 
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24. Del rag60) 0 thellc 
Def. Alas! ſhee has no ſpeech, 
Tag. 1know too much; 
Ifinde it,l; for when I ha liſt co ſleepe, 
Mary, before your Ladiſhip I grant, 
She puts her tongue alittle in her heart, 
And chiges with thinking. | 
Em, Youha little cauſe to'fay ſo, 
lag. Come on,Come on,you are PiCtures out adores: 
ells in your Parlors : Wildcats in your Kitchins: 
Saints in your injuries : Diuclls beiog offended : 
Players in your houſwifery ; and houſwiucs in your beds. 
O fie vpon thee flanderer, 
Tag. Nay,itistruc,or elſe I am a Tarke, 
Youriſe to play,and goeto bed to worked 
Em,. You ſhell nor write mypraile, 
Tag. No,let me nor, 
De/d, What wouldft thou write of me, 
If chou ſhou!dit praiſe me ? | 
lag. O gem Lody|doe not put me to', 
Fer] am nothing, if not Criticalk. 
Deſd. Come on,aſſiy.-- there's one gone tothe Harbor? 
Jag. 1 Madam, | 
Deſd. 1am not merry, but I doe beguile 
The thing 1 2m,by ſeeming orherwile : 
Come,how woul{t chou praiſe me? 
Lag, 1am aboutit, but indeed my inuentioa 
Comes from my pate,as burdlime does from freeze, 
It plucks out braine and all : but my Muſe labors, 
And tnus ſhe is deljuer'd : 
If ſhe be faire and wile, faireneſſe and wir; 
The one's for vie,the other vſing it. 
Deſd. Well prailde : howit the be blackeand witty? 
lag, If ſhe be blacke,and therers have a wit, 
Shec'le finde a whitc,tharſhall her blackneſlc hir. 
Deſd, Worſt and worſ:. | Z 
Em, How if faire and fooliſh ? 
Jag. Ske reuer yet was fookiſh,that wasfaice, 
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For cuen her folly helpt her, coz haire, 14” 
Def. Theſe ate old paradoxes,to make fooles laugh Ike Alchouſe, 
What miſerable praiſc haſt thou.for her, 
Thar's foule'and fooliſh ? 
las. There's none ſo foulegand fooliſthereunts, 


But does foule prankes, which faire and wiſe ones doe. 


Deſd. O heauy Ignorance,that praiſes the worſt beſt :. but whac | 


praiſe couldſt thou beſtow on a deſeruing woman indeed ? one, 
that in the authority of her merries, did iultly put an-the vouch of 
very malice it (cle ? 

lag. She thatwaskuerfaire,and neuer proud, 
Had rongue at will,and yet was neuer lowd,, 
Neuer lack gold,and:yet went neuer gay, 
Fled from her wiſh, and yet ſaid,now I may: 
She thatbeing angred,her reuenge being nigh, 
Bad her wrong ſtay ,and her diſpleaſure flye; 
She that in wiſedome,neuer was fo fraile , * 
To change the Codſhead for the Salmons taile.. 
She that could thinke,and nee diſeloſe her minde,, 
She was a Wight,if euer ſuch wight werc.. 

Def. To doe what ? 

lag. Toſuckle fooles, and chronicle fall Beere, 

Deſ. O-moſt Izme and impotent concluſions 
Doe not kearne of him Emillie,tho he be thy husbaud ; 
How ſay you Cafſo,is he not amoſt prophane andliberall 
Counſellour ? | 

Caſ. He ſpeakes home Madam, you may relliſh him 
More in the Souldier then in the Scholler, 

lag. He takes. her-by the palmezT well ſed,whifper”: as lintle a: 
webbe as this will enfnare as great a Flee as Caſſie. I ſmile vpon 
her,doe ; I will catch you in yoar owne courtches : yourny true,, 
tis ſo indeed. If ſuch trickes as thele, ſtrip you our of your Leiute- 
nantry,it had beene better you had not riſt your three fingersſo ofr, 
which now againe,you are mot. aptto Play the firin: good , well 
kilt,an excellent courtefie ; tis ſo indeed: yet againe, your fingers at 
your lips? Would they were Cliſterpipes for your ſake. -— The 
Moore,] knowhis Trumpet, T ruprgets within. 
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s/f Age IV O; (Yehe Q + 
Enter Othello,ond Attendants, | 
Caſ. Tis truely ſo. | 
Deſ. Lets mcetc hjm,andreceiue him, 
Caſ.. Loe,wher: he comes.. © 
Oth. O my faire-Watrivit,” 
Def My deare Othello, ' 
Oth, It gives me wonder great as my content, 
Toſee you here before me : O my ſoules joy, 


, 


Tfafter cuery tempeſt, comeſuch calmeneſſe, 


May the winds blow,till they haue wakened death, 
And let the Iabouring Barke clime hills of feas, 
Olympus bigh,and duck againe as low, 
A3 bell's from Heauen ; If it werenow to dye, 
T'were now to be moſt happy,for l feare 
My ſoule hath her content ſo abſolute, 
That not another comfort, like to this 
Succeeds in vynknowne Fate, 

Deſ. The Heauens forbid, 
But that our loues and comforts ſhould increaſe, 
Euen as our dayes doe growe, 

O15, Amen to that ſ\weete power, 
I cannot ſpeake enough of this content, 
It ſtops me heere,it is /tov much of ioy : 
And this,and this,the greateſtdiſcord be, they kiſſe, 
That ere our hearts ſhall/make, 

Tag. O,you are well tun'd now, 
Burt 11: ſet downe the pegs,that make this muſique, 
As honcſt asI am, | 

Oth. Come,let vs to the Caſtle : 
Newes friends,our warres are done,the Twrks aredrownd: 
How doe curold acquaintance of the Ile ; 
Honny,you ſhall be well deſir'd in Cypres; 
I haue found great loue amongſt them: O my ſweete;, 
I prattle out of faſhion, and I dote, 
In mine one comforts : 1preethee good [ago, 


Goe to the Bay and difimbarke my Coffers; 


Bring thou the Maſter to the Cittadel}; 
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He is a-gond one,and hisworthineſſe, fl «JOE ffs ies 


Does challengemuch-ceſpeR : come. Deſdemens, 
Once more well mer;at. Cypres. 
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Ext, 


lag, Docthou mecte me preſently at the Habourt come hither, 


If thou beeſt yaliaut as they ſay, baſe men being in loue, havethen 


a Nobility.io their natures, more then is. natiuetothem.-»- lime, -; 


the Leiutenant to night watches on the Cougr of Guard: fickkt I' will 
tell thee,this Deſdemons is direly in loue with him, 
Rod, With bim ? why tis notpoſlible.. 


lag. Lay thy finger thus, andlet thy ſoule beinſtruRed : marke 


me,with what violence ſhe firſt lou'd che Moore,but for bragging, 
#ndrelling her tancafticalllies ; and will ſhe Joue him till, forpra- 
ting? let not the diſcreet heartthinke ſo, Her eye muſt be fed, and 


what delight (hall ſhe haue to leok on the Diucll?. When the 5160d 


is made dull with the at of ſport,there ſhould be againeto inflame 


 it,and give ſaciety afreſh appetite, Louelines in fauour, ſympathy 
in yeares, manners and beauties;all which the Moore is deteQtiue in- 


now for want of theſe requir d conueniences, herdelicate tender- 
nefſe will finde it ſclte abus'd,begione to heaue the gorge, diſrelliſh 
and abhorre the Moore, very nature will inſtruCt her to 1t, and cof 
pell her ro ſome ſecond choyce : now(ſr, this grantedzas it is amoſt 
pregnant and vntorced poſition, who ſtands loeminently inthe de- 
oreef this fortune, as Caſcio does ? a knaue very voluble,no farder 
copſcionable,then in putting on the meere forme of ciui!l and hand 
ſeeming, for the better compaſſing of his ſalt and hidden affeQi- 
ons: A ſubtle ſlippery knauc, a finder out of occaſions; that has an 
eye, can flampe and counterfeitthe true,aduatiteges neuer-prefenc 
themſclues, Befides,the knaue is handlome,yong, and hath all thoſe 
requifites in him that folly and green mindesJook afier; a peſtilcnt 
compleate knaue,and the wotr.an has found him already, _ 
Rod. 1 carnot belecuethar inber,ſhee's full of 0xofi bleft con- 
dition. . 
lag. Bleſt figs end :the wine {hee drinkes is made of grapes: if 
ſhe had beene bleſt,ſhe would neiter have lou'd the Moore, Di.ilt 
thou not ſee her paddlewith the palme of his hand ? 
' Rod. Yes,but that was but coureehe. 


lag, Lechery,by this hand ; an lndex 8nd prologue tothe his | 
VS | ſtory, 
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”e YAgeay 97 Uthello 
ſtory of luſt and foule thoughrs > they met {o neere with their lips, 
that their breathes embrmx'd rogethcr. When theſe murualities 
ſo marſhall the way,hand at hand,comes themaineexerciſe,the in- 
corporate concluſion. But fir,be yourul'd by mee, I haue brought 
you from Price : watch you to night, for your, command Tielay't 


ypon you, Caſrio knowes you not,1'le not befarre'from you, do you 


finde ſome occaſion to anger Caſ7io,cither by ſpeaking too loud, or 
cinting his diſcipline,or from what other cauſe you pleaſe ;. which 
the time ſhall more favourably miniſter. 

Rod, Well, 

Lag. Sirhe israſh, and very ſuddain in choler,and haply with his 
Trunchen may firike at you; provoke him that he may,for exien out 
of that,wHll I cauſe theſe of Cypres to mutiny , whoſe qualification. 
ſhall comeinto notrue truſt again'r,burby rhe diſplanting of Caſcio: 
So ſhall you haue a ſhorter journey to yourdefires by the meanes 1 
ſhal then haueto prefer them, & che impediment, moſt profitably xe- 
mov'd, without which there were no expeQtation of our proſperity. 

Rod. 1 will doe this, if I can bring it ta any opportunity. 

Tag. 1 warrant thee,meete me by and by atthe Cirtadell;l mult 
fetch his neceſlaries aſhore, --- Farewell, 


Red, Adue. St Exit, | 
Tay. That Caſtro loues her,I doc well beleeuc it; I 
Tharſheloves himtis apt and of great credit; IK 
The Moore howbe't that I indurehim not, b; 


Is of a conſtant,noble, louing nature; 


AndI darethinke,heele prone to Deſdemens, 


A moſt deere husband : row I doe lque her too, 


Not ont of abſolute luſt,tho peraduenture, | 

I ſtand accountant for as great a fin, 4 I ; 
Bur partly lead to diet my revenge, BS 
For that I doe ſuſpeRt the luſtfull Moore, | 
Harh leap'd into my ſeate,the thought whereof 
Doth like a poiſonous minerall guaw my inwards, 
And nothing cangnor ſhall content my ſoule, 

Till I am enen wich him, wife,for wife : s 
Or failing ſo, yer that T put the Moore, J 
Atleaſt,inco a Icalouſfie ſo trong, ' 


e Mooreof Venice. 29 


F, That Iudgement cannot cure; which thing to dae, 
Ss If this poore traſhof Yenice,wwhom [ cruſh, 
= For his quicke hunting,ſtand the putting on, 
t ]le haue our Aichae! Caſiio on the hip, 
't Abuſc himto the Moore, in theranke garbe, 
u (For I feare Ceſrio,with my nightcap to) 
Jy Make the Moore thanke me,loue me,and reward me, 
h Fer making him egregiouſly an Ale, : 
And profilin g ypon his peace and quiet, 
Euen to madnefle: tis here,but yetconfus'd, 
j8 Knaueries plaineface is neuer ſecnetullvs'd, 
it Exit. 
A. Enter a Gentleman reading a Proclamation. __ 
bs 
I It is Othells's pleaſure;our noble and valiant General!,that vpon 
"_ certaine tidings now arriued, importing the meere perdition of the 
Ye Turkiſh Fleete; that eucry man put himſfe into triumph:Some to 
= dance, ſome make bonefires; each man' to what ſport and Re- 
F |} uels his minde leades him; for beſides theſe beneficiall newes , it 


is the celebration of his Nuptialls - So much was his pleaſure 

fhould bec proclaimed. All Offices arc open, and therc is full 

liberty , from this preſent houre of fue, till the bell hath told 

pt ng Heauen bleſſe rhe Iſle of Cypres,and our noble General] 
thella, 


> Enter Othello,Caſho,ard Deſdemona, 


Oth, Good Michbaet, looke you to the guard to night, 
Lets teach our ſclues the honourable ſtoppe, 
Not toour ſport diſcretion. 

Caſe Iago hath direQed what to doe: 
But notwithRanding with my perſonall eye. - 
WillT looke to it. 

Oth, Tagois moſt honeſt, 
Michael good night,to morrow with your earlieſt, 
Let me haue ſpeech with you,come my deare louc, 
The purchaſe made,the Falco are to euſue, 
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he 1 ragedy of Othello 
The profits yetto come twixt me and you, 
Good night. Exit Othello and Deſdemona, 
Enter 1ago. , 

. , Welcome [age,we muſt to the watch, 

lay. Notthis houre Leiutenant,tis not yet ten aclock : our Ge 
nerall caſt vs thus early for the loue of his Deſdemens..who let vs 
not therefore blame, hee hath not yet made wanton the night with 
her ; and ſheis ſport for lone. | 

Caſe She is a moſt exquiſite Lady. 

lag. And Iewarrant her full of game. 

Caſ. Indetde ſhe is a molt freſh and delicate creature, 

lag. What an eye ſhe has? 
Me thinkes it ſounds a parly of provocation. 

Caſ. Aninuiting eye,and yet me thinkes right moddelt, 

Jag. And when ſhe ſpeakes,tis an alarme to loue, 

Caſ, lc is indeede perfeCtion, 

lag. Weii,happineſle to their ſheetes --- come Leiucenant, I 


| hauea (tope of Wine, and heere without area brace of Cypres Gal- 


Jants, that would faine haue a meaſureto the health of the blacke 
Othello, * 

Caf. Not to night,vood [ags; I haue very poore and vahappy 
braines for drinking: I could well wiſh courtehe wouid intent ſome 


-orher cultore of eatertainement. 


lag. O they are our friends, --- but one cup : Ve drink for you, 
Gaſ. I hadrunke bur one cup to night,and that was craftily qua- 
lificd to, and behold what innovation it makes here : I am vnfor- 


/ tunare in the infirmity, and dare not taske my weakeneſſe with 


any more. 
lag. What man, tis a night of Reuells,the Gallantsdefire ir, 
Caſ. Where are they ? 
Fag. Hcreat thedore,1I pray you callthem in, 
Gaſ.T'le do't, but it diſlikes me. | Exe, 

| Jag. It canfalten bur one cup vpon him, 

With that waich hehath drunke to night already, 

Hce'!! be as fullof quarrelland offence, 

As my young multris dog :--- Now my ficke foole Rod:vigo, 

Whomloue has turn'd almoſt the wrong fide outward, 


Oo 
\& 


h 


To Deſdemona hath r0 night carouſt 


Porations pottle deepe,and hee's to watch 
Three lads of Cypres,noble ſwelling ſpirits, 
That hold their honour, in a wary diſtance, 
The very Elemerts of this warlike Iſle, 

Haue 1 conight fluſtred with lowing cups, 


And the watch too: now mongſt this flocke of drunkards, 


I am to put our Caſcioin ſome aRion, 
That may offend the Iſle; Enter Montanio,Caſho, 
But here they of SENT HEDLEE andethers, 
If conſequence doe but appreoue my dreame, 
My boate ſailes freely, both with winde and ſtreame. 
Caf. Fore God they haue ginen me a rouſe already. 
Mon. Goodfanh a little one, notpaſt a pint, 
As Iam a ſouldier, lag, Some wine ho ; 
And let me the Cannikin clinke,clinke, 
And let me the Connikin clinks .Clinke : 
A Souldier's a man, alife's but a ſpan, 
why then let a ſouldier drinke. --- Some wine boyes, 
Caf. Fore God an excellent fong, 
lag. 1 learn'd it in England , where indeed they are moſt potent 
in potting : your Dare,your Germaine,and your ſwag-bellied Hol- 
lander; drinke ho,are nothing to your Engliſh, {I 
Caf, 1s your Engliſh man ſo expert in his drinking ? 
lag, Why he drinkes you with facility, your Dane dead drunke: 
he ſweats not to ouerthrow your Almaine; he giues your Hollander 
a yomit,*re the next pottle can be fild. 
Eaſ. To the health of qur Generall. 
Afen, 1 am for ic Leintenant,and I will doe you iuſtice. 
lag, O {wee:e England, --- King Stephen was a worthy pecre, 
His breeches colt hims but a crowne, 
He held 'em fixpence all too deere, 
Wh that he cald the T aylor lowne, 
He was a wight of highrenowne, 
And thou art but of low degree, 
T is pride that prls the Countrey downe, 
hen take thine owd clcke abont thee. --- Some wine ho,” 
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Caf. Fore God this is amore exquilite ſong then the other, 

Lag. Will you heart agen? 

Caf. No, for Thold him vnworthy of his place, that does thoſe 
things : well, God's aboue all , and there bee ſoules that muſt bee 
ſaued, 

Tag. It is true good Leiutenant, 

Caſ. For mine own part,no offence to the Generall,nor any man 
of quality, 1 hope to bEſaucd. . 

lag. And'ſo doe I Leiwenant, 


Caf. 1,but by your leane, not before me; the Leutenant is to be 
ſaucd before the Ancient, Let's banomore of this, lets x0 our af- 
Faices,; God forgiue vs eur fins : Gentlemen,let's looke to our bufi-. 
nefſe; Doe got thinke Gemlemen 1 am drunke, this is my Ancient, 
this is my right hand,and this is my left hand: 1 am not drunke now, 


I can ſtand well enough,and ſpeake well enough, 
All. Excellent well. | 


Caſ. Very well then ;you muſt natthinkegthat Lam drunke, Ex, 


Mon, Totheplotforme maiſters, Come, let's ſer the watch. 

Tag. You ce this fellow that is gone before, 
He is a Souldier fit to ſtand by Ceſar, 

And giuedireQion: anddoe bur ſec his vice, 
Fisto his yertue,a tuſt equinox, 

The one as ldng as th'other : tis pity of him, 
I feare the truſt Oibells put him-in, | 
On ſome odde time of his infumity, 

Will ſhake this Iſland, 

Moy. But is he often thus, | | 

lag. Tis euermore the Prologue to his ſlecpe : 
Hee'le watch the horolodge a double ſer, 
Ifdrinke rocke not his cradle, 

Mon. Twere well the Generall wete putin minde of is, 
Perhaps he ſecs it not,or his good nature, | 
Praiſes the vertues that appeares in Caſ7i0, 
And looke not on his euills : is.notthis true ?: 

Tag. How now Roderige, | 
Epray you after the Leiutcnant,goe. Exit Rod, 

Alon, And tis great pitty that the noble Moare 4 

| (hou! 


Entor Roderigo.. | 
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ya 4; F, Pp = pF VL enNIce p = 
Should hazard ſuch a phace,as his owne ſecond, 


With one of an ingraft infirmity 2 | "'Y 
oc It were anhoneft ation to ſay ſo tothe Moore. 
Dee Jag. Nor I,for this faire Iſland t ; 


] doe loue Caſſio well, and would doe much, = Helpe,belpe, within* 
To cure him ot this evill :; but harke, what noyfe. 


Nan 
Enter Caſho,drining in Roderigo, 
Caſ. Louns,you rog,ue,you raſcal). 
be Mon, what's the matter Leiutenant? __ ___ 
at. Caf. Aknave,tcach mee my duty z but Ie beate the knaue into 
uf1- a wick:r bottle, 
29, Rod. Beate me > 


" Caſ. Doclt thouprate rogue? * | 
Mon, Good Leiutenant; pray fir hold your hand. 
Caſ. Let me goe lir,or ile knocke you ore the mazzard. 
Mon, Come, come,you are drunke, 
Caf. Druvke ? |; they fight. 
lag. Away I ſay,goe out and cry amuteny., Abellrang, 
Ny good Leiutenant : godſwill Gentlemen, | 
Helpe hp, Leiutenant : Sir Aſontezio,lir, 
Helpe waiſters,here's a goodlywarch indeed, 
Who's that chat rings the bell > Dfablo--- bo, 
The Fowne will riſe, god{will Leiutenant,hold, 
You will be ſham'd tor cuer. 


EY, 


Enter Othello,and Gentlemen with weapons, - 


Gti, What is the matterhere? _ 
Afoy. Touns,l bleed (till,l am hurr,to the death; 
Oth. Hold,for your liues, | | 
Jag. Hold,hold Leiutenant, fur Aſoutanio, Gentlemen, 
Haue you forgot all place of ſence,and duty: -- 
| Hold,the Generall ſpeakes to you; hold,hold, for ſhare. 0 
Os. Oth. Why bow now ho, from whence arifcs this? "I 
Are we turn'd Twrkes,and to our ſelues doe that,, 
Which Heauen has forhid the Qrramiter - ja 


14 t he; raveay of ellC 
For Chriſtian ſhame,put by this barbarous brawle ; 
He that ſtirres nex*,to carue forth his ewne rage, 
Holds his ſoule light,hedies vpon his motion; 
Silence that dreadfull bell,ic frighrs the Ifle 
From her propriety; what's the matter maſters? 
Honelt /ags, that lookes dead with grieuing, 
Speake, who hegan this,on thy loue | charge thee. 
lag, 1 doe not know,friends all but now,euen now, 
In quarter,and in rermes$,like bride and groome, 
Deueſting them to bed,and t»-a butnow, 
As if fome planner had vnwWitted men, 
Swords our ,and tilting one at others brealt, 
In oppoſition bloody. I cannot ſpeake. 
Any b:ginnin* to this peeuiſh odds; 
And would in a&ion glorious,I badloſt 
Theſclegges, that brought me to a parr of it. 
. Oth, How came it Michael,you were thus forgot? 
Caf, I pray you pardon me, I cannot ſpeake. 
-Oth, Worthy Montanis,you were wont be civill, 
Tie grauity and ſtilneſſe of your}yeuth, 
The world hath noted,and your name ts great, 
In men of wileſt cenſure : what's the matter 
That you valace your reputation thus, 
And ſpend your rich opinion, for the name 
Of anighc brawler? giue me anſwer to'r? 

Men, Worthy Othelle,l am hurt to danger, 
Your Officer [ago can informe you, | 
WhulelI ſpare ſpeech,which ſomethingnow offends me, 
Of all that I doe know,nor know Tought 
Byme,that's ſed or done amifle thisnight, 

Vulcſle ſelfe.charity be ſometime a vice,” 
And to defend our {elues it be 4 ſinne, 
When violence aſlayles vs, 

Oth. Now by heauen 
My blood begins my ſafer guides to rule, 

And paſſion hauing my bet indgement coold, 
Aſlayes to leade the way. Zouns , if Iſtirre, 
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Or doe but lift this arme,tht beſt of you 
Shall fipke in my rebuke; give me to know 
How this foule rout began, who ſet it on, 
And hethat is approou'd in this offence, 
Tho he had twin'd with me,both at a birth, 
Shall looſe me; what,in a Towne of warre, 
Yet wild,the peoples hearts brim full of feare, 
To mannage priuate and domeſticke quarre!s, 
Junigkt,and on the Court and guard of ſafery ? 
Tis monſtrous, /zgo,who began ? | 
Mon, If partiality affin\l,or league in office, 
Thou doelt deliuer,more or lefle then truth, 
Thou art no ſouldier, 
Tap. Touch menot ſo necre, 
I iraken ha this tongue out from my mouth, 
Then it ſhould doe offence to Michael Caſſio: 
| YetT perfwade my felie to ſpeake the truth, 
Shall nothing wroag him. Thus it is General! : 
Montanis au! my ſelte being inſpeech, 
There comes a fellow, crying out for helpe, 
And Caſcio following him with determin'd ſword, ' 
To execute ypon him: Sirthis Gentleman 
Steps in to Caſcio,and intreates his paule ; 
My ſelf the crying fellow did purſue, 
, Leſt by his clamour,as it ſo fell out, 
The Towne might fall in fright : he ſwift of foete,. 
Out ran my purpoſe ; and I rerurad therather, 
For that I heard the clinke andfall of ſwords : 
And Caſio high in oaths, whichtill conight, 
I neremight Fe before : when 1 came backe, 


For this was briefe,] found them cloſe tegether, ,.. /- 


At blow andthruft,euen as agen they were, 
Whenyouyour ſelfe did part thery, - | | 
More of this matter can 1 notreport, 

But men are men, the beſt ſomerupes torget 3 
Tho Caſsis did ſome little wrong to him, 


Asmen iardgefirikerhoſethas with ſees beſt, 
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'C Je 1 rapeny of QJUNCUC 
Yet ſurely Caſio, I beleeue receiu'd 

Erom him that fled, ſome ſtrange indignity, 
Which paticacg could not paſſe, 

Oth. 1 know ago, | 
Thy honelty and loue doth mince this matter, | 
Making it light to Caſs/o 7 Caſcio, loue thee, 
But neuer more be Officer of mine. Enter Deſdemona, 
Looke if my Gentle loue be not railde vp : with others, 

I''e make thee an example. 

Deſd. Whar is the matter ? 

Oth, All's well now ſweeting : 
Come away to bed : fir, for your hurts, 
My elfe will be your ſurg2on; leade himoft;  * f 
Tage,looke with care about the Towne, 

And filence thoſe, whom this vile brawle diſtracted, 
Come Deſaemona:tis the Souldiers life, 
To have their balmyQnbers wak'd with ftrife, 

Tag, What arc you hurt Leimepapt? -" 

| Exit Moore, Deſdemona,and attendarts. 

Caf. 1,paſt all ungery' $ 

Tag. Mary God forbid; 

Caſ. Repuration,reputation,I ba loſt my reputation: 

I ha loit the immorrall part fir of my ſelfe, * 
And what remaincs is beaſtiall,my reputation, 
Lago ray reputation, 
lag. As lamanhoneftman, I thought you had receud ſome 
bodily wound,there js more offence in that,then in Repuration : re- 
puration is anidle and moſt falſe impoſition, oft got withont merit, 
and loſt without deſeruing, You have loſt no reputition at all, vn- 
tefle you repure your ſelfe ſuch a loſer; what man , there arewayes 
tO recouer the Generall agen : you are but now calt my his moode, a 
»uniſhment more in policy, theriiy tgialice, ever ſo, ##6newould 
bearc his offenceleſſe dog , to affrightan imperious'Lyon ; ſueto 
him againe,zndehees yours, ITC RR Tr6s | 

Caſ. 1 will rather ſuets be deſpis'd, then to deceive fo good a 
Commander,with ſo light, ſo drunken, and indiſcreete an Officer: 
O rhou jouifible ſpirit of wine;if thou halt nonanie to bee kn&wne 
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by,let vs call thee Divell, . | 

Jag, What was he,that you followed wich "ou { ord a 
Whar had he'done to you? t 

Caf. 1 knownot, 

lag. Iſt poſſible? 

Caſ, 1 as a maſſc of things, butnothing aiſtinQly;-a 5 
quarrel|, but nothing wherefore, O God, thatmen ſhouldput an 
cnemy in there mouthes, to ſteale away "there braines; that wee 
ſhould with ioy, Reuell, pleaſure , and apphaule, rransforme our 
{clues into bealts. 

lag. Why, but youare now well enough: how came ym this. 
recouered? | 

Caſe. Ir bathpleaſdethe Diuell Fd be "i , to giv phceto 
the Diucll wrath; one vnperfeQneſie,ſhewes me another, to make 
me krankely deſpiſe my ſelte. 

lag. Come,youare too ſeuere amorralergasrthe cimeghe phce, 
the condition af this Countrey ſtands, Leonigheatilywiſdyy this 
had not fo befalne;buffinte ir isasit; is,mefd 1n,tor-your own 

Caf. 1 wil aske him for my place againe, hee ſhall tel{melam a 
drunkard : had I az many mouthes as Hydra,ſuchan anſwer would 
Ropem all : to be now a ſenfible man, by and by a foole, and pre- 
ſently a bealt, Eurr y: vnordinate on is rableti,and theingredicnce 
mochucry £4192 61 

. Come, come,good wine is'2 good familiar crentn6;if ic be 


£3 ry vs'd; exclaime no more againſt it z and good Leiutenant, I 


thinke you thinke Ilouc-you. - | 
Caſ. 1 haue wellapproou'd tir, 4 Idronke? | 
Tag. You,or any wan huingmay'ber drunke at ſometime: Ile 
tcll you what you ſhailtb, -out Generals wiſe isnow the-Gene- 
rall;l may ſay fointhis re ſpe, forthathe has deuore and giuen vp 
kimſelfe o the contemplation,marke and deuotement of her parts 
and graccs. Confcfſe-your ſclte freelytoher,importune hers ſheell 
heipe to pur you in your place agaiverſhe is fofrec, ſo kind ſo'fpr, 
{c bleſicd a diſpoſition, that ſhee holds ita vice-in her goodneſle, 
not 10 doe more then ſhee is-requeſted, This braule betweene 
you and her husband, intrcate ber to ſplinter, and my fortune; 
"gaink any Jay, worth naming A this cracke» of-. gene | 
JT 5 
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full grow tronger then twas before, 

Caf. You advife mewell, -:-. _ | 

lag. Tproteſt inthe fincerity of love and honeſt kindneſſe, 

Caf. I thinke it freely, and betimes in the. morning , will I be. 
ſeech the vertuous Deſdemona,to vndertake for me; 1 am deſperate 
of my fortuacs,it they checke me here, Fadk | 

lag. You areinthe right: | h 
Goodnight Leiurenaht,l muſt to the watch, 

Caſ, Good night honeſt [ags. | ; i; Bak 

| Jag. And. what's he then, that ſays I play the villaine, | 
Whea this aduice is free I giue,and honett, _ 
Proball tothinking,and indeed the courſe, 
To winthe Moore agen? For tis molteafie 
The inclining Deſdemons to ſubdue, . 
In any honeſt ſuite , ſhe's fram'd as fruitful, 
_-As the fice Elements : and thenfor her 
To wiaithe Moore, wer't torenounce his baptiſine, 
| Allſeales and ſymbols of redeemed fin, 
_ » His/ſowle is ſo infercer'd to her loue, 
That fþe may make,vnmake,doe what ſhe lift, 
Even as her appctite ſhallplay the god | 
With his weake fun&tion: how am [ then a villaine ?- 
To counſell Caſsio to this parralle]lcourſe, 
Dire@tly to his good: divinity of hell, 
Whendiucls will their blackeſt fins pur on, 
They doc ſuggeſt at firſt with heauenly ſhewes, 
As I doe now : for while'this honeſt foole- 
Plyes Deſdemona to repairehis fortunes, 1 | 
And ſhe for him,pleadcs ſtrongly tothe Moore 2 
Te poure this peltilence into his care, | 
- Fhat ſhe repealeshim for her bodycs luſt; 
' And by how muchſbe ftriues to doe him good, 
She ſhall rndoc her credit with the Moore, 
. SOoWill I turne er vertue into pitch, | 
Andout of her owne goodrie fle make the net 
That ſhall enmeſh em. all : Enter Roderigo 1 


How now Rederige ? 
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Rod, 1 __ _— here in thechaſe,not like aero ay ws 

one that flies vp t my money is 8[moſtfpent,Ihe binto ij 

exceedingly well cudpeld 7 think the he An be, I ſhall yy, o 

much experience for my paines, as tha>comes to, ahd'rio/money a 

all,and with that wit returne to Fenice, | | 
lag. How poore are they,that ha not patience? 

What wound did euer heale,but by degrees? 

Thou knoweſt we worke by wit,and not by wicherafr, - 

And wit depends on dilatory time. jo. 

Do'lt not goe well? Caſcio tas beaten thee, | 

And thou, by that ſmall hurt, h- caſheird Caſco, 

The other things grow faire againft the fun, 

Bur fruites-that bloſome firſt, will firſt ie ripe, 

Content thy ſelfe awhile ; bi'the maſſe tis morning; 

Plealure, and aftion,m3ke the houres ſeeme ſhort: 

Retire thee,goe where thou art bill ted, 

Away I ſay, thou ſhalt kyow more hereafter «. 

Nay get thee gon, Sorfic things are to be done, V2 

My wifc muſt moue for Caſi to her miſtris, *  : Qs 

I le tet heron, v1 

My ſelfc awhile,to draw the Moore apart, | - 

And bting him jumpe,when he may Caſsio finde, 7 

Solicicing his wife: I,that's theway, I cen 

Dull not deuiſe by coldnefle anddelay, 71311034 


Exewt, © 
Enter Caſſio with Mnſitians and the Clawne, 


Caf. Aſters,play here, I will content your patnes,* ©) «1/4 
Something that's bricfe,and bi&god@morrow Generall, 
Clo, Why maſters,1a your inſtruments bin atNaples, that they 
ſpeake i'thenoſe thus ? 
;Boy, How fir,how ? 7 
Cle, Aretheſe I pray,cold wind Inſtruments ? 
_ I marry are they fir; 
Cle, O,thereby hangs a tayle. wry 
Boy. Whereby hangs a tayle fir? _ 
Clo, Marry fir, by many « winde Inffrument or I know:-Buit 
* fa maiſters, 
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maſters heere's money for you, andthe Generall ſollikes your mu. 
Fque , that hee: defires' you of all loyes , ro make ao more noyſe 
Withite | | ot 00105 Sp 

Boy, X.ell{igwe willaot. | 5 

Clo. 1f you have any muſique, that may nat bee heard, ro't 
aoaine , but as chey ſaay,-toheare muſique, the Generall does nor 
preatly care, | 

' Boy.. We ha noneſuch fir. 

Clo, Then put your pipes in your bag, for Ile away ; goe, ya- 
riſh away, 

Caſ. Doelt thow heare my honeft friend? 

Clo. No,l heare not your honeſt friend, Lheare you, 

Caj. Preethee keepe vp thy quillets, there's a poore peece of 

old tor thee : ifche Gentlewoman that atrends: the Cenerals wite 

be (tirring,tell her there's one Caſcig,entreates her alictle fauour of 
ſpcech --- wilt thou doe this? | 

Clo. She is ſtirring/fir,it ſhe will Rirre hicher,Uſlall ſeeme tono- 
tifie ynto her, Enter Iago, 

Caf. Doe geod my friends; Io happy time /ago, 

Tag. You hanot bina bed then. | 

Caſ, Why no,the day had broke before we parte - | 
Tha made bold /ags,to ſend.in to-your wife,-- my luite toher,, 
Is,that ſhe will to vertuous Deſdemona,. 
Procure me {ome acceſle, 

Tag. Vie ſend her to you preſentiy, 
And lle deuife a pxceane'o draw the Moore 
Our of the way,that your conuerſe and buſine(le, 
May be more free, Exit. 
_ Caf. .I humbly thanke you-for 1t: I. neuer knew 
AFlorentine more kinde and honeſt; - 

| Emer Emilla, 

Em, Good morrow good Leiutenant,] am ſor: 
For your diſpleaſure,burall will foanc he well, 
The Generall and his wite are talking of it, ' ': -,,_ - 
And ſhe ſpeokes for you ſtoutly : the Moore replics, 
That heyou hurt is of great fame in Cyprez, 


Andereat afhigity,andwbatin wholeome wilcdome, 
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ata belaues yo 


And needes no other ſuicor bur his liki 
To take the ſafcſt ater,” 
To bring you in again PC, | 
Caf. Yerl be eech you, | 
If you thinke fic,or that it may be done, 
Giue me aduantage of ſome briefe diſcourſe 
With Deſdemona alone. 
Ew. Pray you come in, 
I will beRRow you where you ſhall hauetime, _ 
To ſpeake your boſome freely. 


Exew, 
Enter Othcllo,lago, nd other Contlemen. 


Oth. Theſc letters give /ago,to the Pilate, 
And by him, doemy duties to the State; 
Thar done, I will/be walking on the workes, 
Repaire thcre t6-me. 

lag. Wellmyg 


Exevm. 
Enter Deſdemona,Cafho andEmillia, 
Def. Be thou afſur d good Caſsi0, I will doe 
All my abilities in thy behalfe, 
Em, Good Madam do,] know it grieues my husband, 
As ifthe caſe werehis, 


Deſd. O that's anhoneRt fellow: - donot doubt Caſcio, 


But 1 will haue my Lord and you _—_ 
As ny as you were. 
. Bourr ious Madame, 


wi euer ſhall become of Michael Caſtis, 


Hee's never anything bur your true ſeruart. 


Deſd, O fir, I thanke you,you doe loue my Lord : 
You hauc knowae him long,and be you well affur'd, 
He ſhall in ſtrangeſt, Randnofarther "off, 

Then in a politique diſtance. « 


Caf. 
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Caf. 1 but Lady, 
The pollicy may either laftſo long, | 
Or feede vpon ſuch nice,and warriſh dietg: + 1 -! 27 
Or breedit [elfe, ſo out of circumſtance, .-» 
That 1 being abſent,and my place ſuppliedy - 
My Generall will forget my loue and ſeruice; 

Deſd. Doe not doubt that, before Emilia here, 
I give thee warraut of thy place; aſſure thee 
If I doe vow a friendſhip,J'le performe it 
Tothe laſt Article ; my Lord ſhall never ceſt, 
I'le watch him tame,and talke him out of patience ; 
His bed ſhall ſeeme a {choo!e,his boord a ſhrifc, 
I'le intermingle cuery thing he does, 


With Caſzio's ſuite; theretore be merry Ca{zio, 


For thy ſoiliciter ſ}}all rather die, 
Fnen giue thee cauſe: away. 


b 
Enter Ochello,logo,aud Gentlemen, 

Em, Madamyhere come3 my Lord. | 

Caſ. Madam,l le take my lecaue, 

Defa, Why tay and heare me (peake. 

Caf. Madam not now,l am very ill at caſe, 
Vufi for mine owne purpole. 

Deſd, Well, doe yourdulcretion, 

1xp. Hal like not that, 

Oth, What doelt thou ſay ? 

Jag. Nothing my Lord,or if, | know not what, 

Oth, Waxnotthat Caſsioparied from my wife ? 

Tag. Caftiomy Lord? --noſurc,] cannotthinke it, 
Tha he would ſneake away fo guilty-like, 
Seeing you comming, * 

Oth. 1 doe belccue twas Be, 
| Deſd. How now my Lord, | 
I hane beene talking with a ſuiter here;, 
A manthet languiſhes in your diſplealure, 

Oth. Who i't you meane ? 


Deſa, Why your Leiutepant Caſvie, good my Lord, 


Exit Ca 110.. 


2» "Moore of Venice, 
Tf1 haue any grace or power to moue you, | 
His preſent reconfiliationtake : 

For if he betiot one thatawhely loues you, 

Thar erres in ignorance,and not in cunning, 

I haue no indgement inafi honeſt face, 

] preethee call him backe. 

Oth. Went he hence now ? 
Deſd. Yes faith,ſo humbled, - 

That he has left part of his griefes with me, 

I ſuffer with him ; good Toue callbiim backe,--- 
Oth. Not now ſweete Deſdemena ſore other time. 
Deſd. But ſhalt be ſhorely? 

Oth. The ſooner ſweete for you. 
Doſd, Shal't be to night at ſupper ? 
Oth, No,not to night, 

Deſd, To morrow dinner then? 
Oth. I ſhall not dine at home, 

I meete the Capraines,at the Cirradell, 

Deſd, Why then to morrow night, or Tueſday morne, 

On Tueſday morne,or night,or Wenſday morne, 

I preethee name the time, bur let ir nor' 

Exceed three dayes <]faich hee'spenitent, 

And yet his treſpaſſe,in our common reaſon, | 

(Saue that they ſay,the warres muſt make examples, 

Out of her bel?) is not almoſt a fault, 

To incurre a priuate checke ; when ſhall he come? 

Tell me Othello: 1 wonder inmy ſoule, 

What you could aske me,that I ſhould deny? 

Or ftand ſo muttering on ? What Michael Caſzio? ' 

That came a wooing with'yqu,and ſo many a time 

W hen I haue ſpoke of you diſpraifingly, 

Hath tage your part,to haue ſo much to doe 

To bring him in? Birlady I could doe much, 

O:h. Preeihee no more, let him come when he will, 

I'will deny thee nothing. . 

Deſd. Why this is not a boone, 
Tis as I ſhould intreate you weate your gloves : - 
| G| 2 
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Or feede on nouriſhing diſbes,or keepe you warme, 


Or ſue to you,to doe a peculiar prot ', _ ./;/; |... 

To your owne perſon : nay,when I haue a ſuite, 

Wherein I meane to-touch your loue indeed, 

It ſhall befull of poiſe and difficulty, 

And fearefull ro be granted. 

Oth, 1 will deny thee nothing, 

Whereon I doe beſeech thee grant me this, 

To leaue me but alittle te my (elfe, "Sd 
Deſd. Shall 1 deny you? nogfarewell my Lord, x 
Oth. Farewell my Deſdowena,l1c come tothee ſtraight. | 
Deſd. Emilliacome,beit as your fancies teach you, | 

What ere you be I amobedient, Exit Deſd and Em 
Oth. Excellent wreech,perdition catch my (oule, 

Bur Idoe loue thee,and when I loue thee not, 


5m #5 th .Q WH i. Ai 


Chaos is come againe. = 
Tag. My noble Lord, = 
Oth, What doclt thou ſay Jags? on 
Tag. Did Michael Caſio when you wooed my Lady, 
Know of yourloue ? 


Oth, He did from firſtto laſt ; -- Why doeſt thou acke? 
Lag. But for a ſatisfaRion of my thoughts, 

No further hare. ; 
Oth. Why of thy thought lags? 
Tag. I did not thinke he had beene acquainted with her. 
Oth, O yes,and went betweene vs very often. 


Tag. Indecd? | ; 
| Oh, Indeed e Indeed dilernft thou opght in that ? 
1s he not honeſt? : 
lag. Honeſt my Lord? Oth, Honeſt? Ihoneſt, 
| Jag. My Lord,for ought ITknow, 
Orb. Whatdoeſt thouthinke ? 
Lag, Thinke my Lord? | 
| Ob. Thinke my Lord ? By heauen heecchoes me, 
Asif there were ſome monſter in his thought : 
Too hideous to be ſhewne : thou didſt meane ſomething ; 
I heard thee ſay burnow,thou lik ft jaot that, - 


When 
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When Caſio lefe may wiſe +whar did{t nor like > 


And whenlI told thee,he was ofmycounſell,,..-'.., D 3 


In my whole courſe afwooing,theu crid{t indeed > 
And didſt contraft, andpurſe thy brow together, , 
As if thou then hadft ſhut yp in thy braine,, 
Some horrible counſell : ifthou doeſt love me, 
Shew me thy thought,,... + EY 
lag. My Lord,you knowl loue you. 
0h. Iihinke thou doeſt, 8 po EE 
And for ] know, thou art full of lauc and bonefty, 


And weigheſt thy words, before thou giue em breath, 


Therefore theſe ftops of thine affright me the more : 

For ſuch thiugs iu a falſe difloyall knauc,,, .... 

Are trickes of cuitome; bur ina manthat's iuſt, _ 

They are cloſe denotemencs,working fromthe heart, 

That pafhon cannotrule. Ys At OST 
lag. Far Michael Caſsio, | 211, 94717] 

Idare prefume,l thinke that he is honeſt, _ | - . . 
On, La -: fo vio wn $59 

Tag. Mcn fhould be that they ſeeme, 

Or thoſe that be not,would they might ſceme none, 
Oth, Certaine,men ſhould be what they leeme, | 
lag. Why then Ichioke Caſcio 20 honeft man... .. 
Oth, Nay yer there's rmore in this, 

] preethec ſpeake to me tothy thinkings: 

As thou doeſt ruminate,and giuethe worſtofthought, 

The worſt of word, 

Tag. Good my Lordpardonme;. 

Though 1 am bound to every aRtof duty, 

I am not bound to that all ſJaues are freerto, 

Vreer my thoughts ? Why, ſay they are vile and falſe: 

As where's that pallace;whereinto foule things 

Sometimes intrude not > who has a brealt ſopure, 

Burt ſome yncleanely apprehenfions, -* 

Keepe leetes and law-dayeszandin Seffion fit _ 

With meditations awfall E-/ 

Ob. Thou docſt conſpire againlt thy friend /ago, 
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If thou bur thinkeſt him wrongdand! makeft his eare. 
A ſtranger to thy thoughts, NIBEAT 2 
lag. Tdoe befeeth) you es F 
Though I perchance diActous) In my gheſſe 
As 1 confefle it is my natures plague, 
To ſpy into abuſes,and oft my icalouſie 
Shapes faults thatare nor,1 intreate you then 
Fromonethat ſo imperſety coniedts, ' i 
You'd take no notice,nor build your ſelfe a trouble, 
Our of my ſcatcering and valure obſeruance; 
It ygre not for your "quict, nor your good, 
Nor for my. manhio6d honelly,or wiſedome, 
To let you know my choughts, 
Oth. Louns, ” i 
lag. Good name in man and woman's deere my Lord; 
Is the immediate Iewell of our ſoules : 
Who ſteales wy purſe, ſteals traſh.tis lomething,nothing, 
Twas mine,tis his, and has bin ſhanie to thobuſ ards : 
Bur he that biches from we my good name," ' " 
Robs me of that, which not ioriches him, 
And makes me poore indeed. 
Oth, By heaven VPle know thy thought, | 
Tag. You carinii niy heafe Wetcin your band, 
Nor ſhall not Alt tis in my cuſtody: D 
Q beware iealouſic. 
It 15 the greene'eyd monſter, which doth wocke 
Thatment ic feedes 0, That Cuckold lues in bliſſe, 
Who certaine of his fate,loues not his wronger : 
But oh, what damned mmutes relfs be'ore; 
Who dotes yet doubrs,ſuſpeCts,yer trongly loues. 
Oth. O nnſery. 
lag. Poore and content is cidzand rich enou oh, - 
But niches, finchaſſe;is as pobre as ſhiter;) 
To lym that ever fear es he ſhall be poore : 
Good God,the ſoules of may rribe defend 
From ealoufic, 
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Think thou 1'de make alifeof i eaouſie 7;,.{ 0-1... « 
To follow Riill tne changes of the Moone ;, 1 1 £6 E 
With freſh ſuſpitions? Nogto beo c in Sooke; TRI TU 
Is once to be reſolud zexchange me for aGoatre, ., 1 at 
When I ſhall curne the buſincſle of my ſoule + 
To ſuch exufflicate,and blowne ſurmiſes, 
Matching thy inference? tis not to make me icaſous, "Hi. 
To ſay my wife is faire,feedes well, Joues FOmPAnY'a CIR a Goes 
Is free of Ipeegh, Fiogs,playes,anddances well; ky 
Where vertve is,theſe are more yertuous : | 
Nor trom mine owne weake merrits will Idraw 
The ſmalleſt feare, or doubr of her revolt, 
For ſhe had eics,a andichoſe me :no Jags, .. 
I'le ſee b: fore 1 doubt, when I doubt,proue, 
And on the proofe there 15 no more but this : 
Away at once wich loue or iealouſie, ; 
lag. 1am glad of it,for now I ſhall bao xeaſon,, 
To ſthew the loue and duty that I beare you, - Mons 
With franker ſparic ;therefore as T am bound ,. +... x «© « 
Receiue it f:cm we -1 ſpeake not yet of proofe, 
Looke to your wife, obſcrue her well with Caſs/a; 
Weate your eiethus,not iealous,nor ſecure,  -.."...... 
I would not haue your fice ang noble nature, / 1 47 yy ; 
Out of ſelfe - bounty be abus d, logketo't : ES 3 He ae at 
I know ouc Countrey difpchtion well, ES 
In Venice they doe let God fee the prankes | 
They dare ſhew their husbayds: their bel! coo IEer 
Is not to leaue vndone wouh keepe ea bgonrng Paern: gs 
Oth, Doclt thou fay fo =O a7 
Tag. Shedid deceive St ther marrying baſe : 
And when ſhe feem'd to ſhake and feare your lookes,.. 
She low'd th:m mol}, _' Oh. Apdioſhedid. . 
lap. Why £0 r00 then, 
She that ſo yourg,coult giue of £50 apaply2uapl 
To ſealc her fathers eyes x Cloſe as Oake, 
He thought was witcheratr.: bur Iam much too blame, 
I humbly doe beſcech you. of your,pardon, 
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For tho much louing you, O24IL 0 
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Oth, Iam bound to thee forever, | -_ 

lag. Iſce this bdth a Jittle dafln your ſpirits. 

Oth. Not aiot,not a tot. Nada - 

Tag. Ifaith I feareir has. | 
1 kope you will conſider whitis ſpoke, 
Comes from my loue: Bur I doe fee you are moon, 
] am to pray you,nbr to ftraine my ſpeech, 
To groler iſſues,nor to largecreach,' 
Then to ſuſpition. 

Oth, 1 will not, 

lag. Shonld youdoe ſomy Lord, 
My, tpeech ſhou'd fall intoſuch yile ſycceſle, 
As my thoughts aime notat': Caf1io*s my truſty friend : 
My Lord,I ice you are moou'd, 

Oth. Nognot much moou'd, 
I doe not thinke but Deſdemona's honeſt, 

lag. Long live ſhe ſo, and Tong liue you to thinke ſo. 

Oh. Andyet how natureerring from ir ſelfe, 

lag. 1,there's the point: asto be bgld withyou, 
Not to aftc& many propoſed marches, 
Other owne Clime, complexion,and degree, 
Wherero we ſee in all things, naturs tends > 


\ 


: Fie we may ſmell in ſucha will;mo ranke 


Foule dilproportion : thoughts vnnaturall. 
But pardon me: I doenox in poſition, 
DeltinRly ſpeake'of her,tho'l may feare 
Her will recoyling to her betrer judgement, 
May fall ro match you with her countrey formes, 
And happily repent. | 

Oth. Faiewellifmorc 


Thou doeſlt perceiue;ter me know more, ſer on 


1ny wite zo obterue ; leaue me /ago, * 


fag. My Lord Itake my leave, PO G 
Oth, Why did 1 matxy ? This honeftcreatyre doubriefſe 


Secs and knowes more,much more then he vnfoulds, 
My Lord,l would lmight intreate your honour, © / 
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, Jag, To ſcan this thing norfurtheryleaue irto time F 
ir be fit, that Caſ7io hauc his phce, 
rſure he fills it vp with great ability : 
Yet if you pleaſe to hold him 6ff awhile; 
You ſhail by that perceiue him and his meanes; 
Note if your Lady ftraine her entertainement, 
With any firong or vehement importunity, 
Much will be {cence in that,ia the meane time; 
Letme bc thought too bulie in my feares, 
As worthy caule I haue,co feareI am ; 
And hold her free, I doe beſcech your honour. 
Oth. Feare not my gouernement, 
lag. lonce moretake my leaue. Exit 
Oth, This fellowe's ofexcecding boneſty, _ 
And knowes all qualities,with a learned fpiric 
Ot humaine dealing : if I doe prooue her haggard 
Tho that her Tefles were my ; cox heart ſtrings, 
I'de whiſtle her off;and let her downe the wind, 
Toprey at fortune, Happily,for 1am blacke, 
And hauc not thoſe ſoft parts of converſation, 
That Chamberers haue,or for I am declind} 
Intothe valt of yeares; yet that's not much, 
Shce's gone,I am abus'd,and my releife 
Muſt be to lothe her : O curſe of marriage, 
That we can call theſe delicatecreatures ours, 
And not their appetites I had rather be a Toade, 
Andliue vpon the vapor ina dungeon, 
Then keepe a corner in a thiug I loue, 
For ethers vſes : yet tis the plague of great ones, 
Prerogatiu'd are they leflethen the bale, 
Tis deſteny,vnfhunnable,like dearh: 
Eucn then this forked plagueis fated ro vs, 
\V hen we doc quicken : Deſdemonacomes, 
Ifthe be falſe,O then heauen mocks it ſcife , 
Ile not belecue it, 
. EmerDeſdemona and Emillia, 


Deſd. How now my deare Othello? - - VE 
ma H | Your . 


- 
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Your dinner,and the generous Ilander 
By you inuited,doe attend your preſence, 
Oth, 1 am to blame, 
Def. Why is your fpecch fo faint? are you not twell ? 
Oth. 1 haue a paine vpon my forchead, here, 
" Def. Faith that's with watching,t' will aw ay againe ; 
Let me but bind your head, within this houre 
It will be well againe, 
Oth. Your napkin is too little: : 
Ler it alone,come 1'le goe in with you, 
Def. lomvery lorry that you are not well, | 
Em, lamglad Ihang found this napkin, Ex.Oth.avd 
| This washer fifl remembrance fromthe Moore, ''Deſd, 
My wayward hs band, hath-a hundred times 
| Wooed me toftealc it, but ſhe ſs loues the token, 
- Fore coniur'd her, ſhcſhould ever keepe it, 
Th:t ſhe reſe:; ves it cucr more about her, - 
To kiſſe,5nd ralke to; 1'le ha the worke taine out, 
- _ Andgiu't/ags: what heel. doe with ir, 
Heauen knowes,nor I, Enter Tago.. 
I nothing know,but tor his fantaſie, 
lag. How now,what doe youhere alone? 
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Em, Doe not you hide, have aching for you, | 1 
Tas, A thivg tor me, itis a common thing, 1 
Em, Ha? | 
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{ag. Tohauea fooliſh thing. 
Ew, O,is that all? what yell you.gine tne now, 
*  / Forthatſ{ame hanakercher? 
oF las, What haondkercher? 
Em. What handkerchers ? 
% Whytharthe Moore firft gaue to D-ſdemona,. 
That which ſo often you. did bid rme'(teale, 
Tag. Halt ſtole it from her ? \ 
Em, No faith, ſhe let ue drop by negligence, 4 
And to the aGuan: ave] being 5 here,rook kypls| fy 
Eooke here it is, | TT EHTPLS CORE) 
lag. & good wench,giue it ae, 
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Em, What will you doe withit,chat you hauc bin 
So carneſt to have me filchit ? 

lag. Why,wbat's thatto you?.. 

Ems, If it be not for ſome purpoſe of import, 
Giue mee't sgaine, poore Lady,(hee'll run mad, 
When ſhe ſhalllackeir, | 

ag. Be not you knawne on'r,l heue vſe for it : =- go leaue me : 
I will 1» Ca/s60's Lodging loſe thisgapkin, Exit Em, 
And et hin frnde it: trifles light as ayre, 

Are to the jealous, confirmations ſtrong | 
As proofes of holy writ,this may doe ſomething, 
Dangerous conceits are intheir natures poiſons, 
Which at the firſt are ſcarce found to diftaſt, 
But witha lictle art, ypon the blood, _Ent.Othello, 
Burne like the mindes of ſulphure ; I did ſay ſo: 
looke where he comes,not Poppy,uor Mandragora, 
Nor allthe droufic firropsof the world, 
Shall cuer medicine thee to that ſweeteſleepe, 
Which thou owedft yeſterday. 
Oth. Ha,ha,falle romezto me ? 
Jag. Why how now Generall > no more of hat. 
Oth. Auant,be gonegthou haſt ſer me onthe racke, 
1 ſweare,tis better to be muck abus'd, 
Then buc to know a little. 
lag. How now my Lord ? 
Oth., Whar ſenſe had I of her Rolne houres of luſt ; 
I ſaw't not, thought it not, it harm'd notme, 
I ſlept the next night well, was free,and :merry; 
I found not Caſsio's kiſſes onher lips, 
He that is rob'd,not wanting what is ſtolne, 
Let him not know*r,and hee's nor rob'd at all, 
lag. 1am ſorryto hearethis, | 
Oth, 1 had bin happy ifthe generall Campe, 
Pyoners,and all,had tafted her {weete body, 
I I had nothing knowne: O now far cuer 
arewell the rranquike mind,farewell content : 


Farewell che plumed traope, and the big warres . d 
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That makes ambition yertue; O farewell, Jl 
Farewell the neighing Steed,and the (hri/l Trumpe, | 
The ſpirir- ſtirring Drumme, the caxe-peircing Fife; . 
The royall Banner,and all quality, 
Pride,pompe,and circumſtance of glorious warre, 
And © ye mortall Engines,whoſe wide throates, 
The immortal /owes great clamor counterfeit; 
Farewell, Othells*'s Occupation's gone, 

lag. Iſt poſſible my Lorde 

Oth. Villaine,be ſure thou prone my Loue a whore, 
Re ſure of it, giue methe oculer proofe, 
Or by the worth of mans eternall ſoule, 
Thou hadſt bin beter haue beene borne a dog, 
Then anſwer my wak'd wrath. 

Tag. Ih come to this ? 
. Make me toſee't,or at the leaſt ſo prove it, 


Thar the probation, beare no hinge, nor loope, 


To hang a doubt on : or woe vpon thy life. 
| Tag. My noble Lord. | 

Orb. Ifchou doeſt flander her, and torture me; 
Neuer pray more, abandon all remorce. 
On horrors head, horrors accumilate : | 
Do d-eds,to make heauen weepe,all earth amaz'd, 
For nothing canſt thou ro damnation ad greater then that, 

_ 7. O grace,O heauen defend me, 

Are you a man,haue you a ſoule or ſence ? 
God buy you, take mine office, -- O wretched foole, 
That liveſtto make thine honeſty a vice, 
O monſtrous world,take note,take note,O world, 
To be dire&t and honeſt,is not ſafe, 
] thanke you for this profit, and from hence, 


{ Te loue no friend, fince loue breedes ſitth offence. 


Oth. Nay ſtay thou ſhouldſt be honeſt, 
Tag. 1 ſhould be wiſe,for khoneſtie's a fools, 
And looſes that it workes for : 


I ſee fir, you are eaten'vp withpafſion, /. 


\ I doerepent ms that] put.it ro-you, 


4 
$ 


\ 


a, 


% 


You wou'd be ſatisfied. 
Oth, Would,nay;I wilt. ©, - 2 
lag. And "oy cane how,how farisfie 
Would you,the ſuperuiſor grofſely gape 
Behold her ropr ? 
Qth, Death anddamnation -- oh. 


d my Lord ? 


on: 


Jag. It were a tedious difficulty I thinke, 
To bring em tothat proſpe,dam em then, 
If euer mortall eyes did ſee them boulfter 
More then their owne; what then,how then ?- 


What ſhall Tſay ? where's ſatisfaQion ? 
It is impoſſible you ſhould ſee this, 


Were they as prime as Goates,as hot as Monkies, 
As {alt as W olues,in pride; and footes as groffe; 
As ignorance mace drunke': But yer I ſay, 


If impucation and ftron g circumſtanees, 


Which leade direRlyro the doore oftruth, 
Will giue you ſatisfaQtion,you may ha't. 


Orh. Giue me aliuing reaſen,that ſhee's diſloyalk. 


Tag. 1doenotlike the office, 


But 6th I amenter'd into this cauſe ſo farre, 
Prickt to't by foohſhhonelty and loug,:: 


I willgoe on : I lay with Caſrio lately, - 


And being troubled with a raging tooth, I could norſleeps- 


There are a kinde of men ſo loole of ſoule, 
That intheir {leepes will mutter their affaires, 


One of this Kinde is Caſo! 


In {leepe I heard him: ay,Sweete Deſdemona, 


Let vs be merryglet vs hide our loues ; 


And then fir, would he gripe and wring my hand, 
Cry out,{weete creature,and then kifle me hard, 


As if he plucke vp kiſſes by the roores, 


That grew vpon my lips,then layed his leg  _ 
Ouer my thigh,and figh'd,andkifled,and then 
Cried,curſed fate,thar gave thee to the Moore. 


Oth. O Monſtrous,monſtrouss. 
Tag. Nay,this was but kis drcame. 
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he*{ rageayof Othenc 
Oth, ' But this deuored a fore-gone concluſion, 
lag. Tis a ſhrewd doubr,tho it be but a dreame, 
And this may helpe to thicken orher prootes, 
T hat doe demontltrate thinly, | 
\Oth, T'le tear her all topecces. 
Izz. Nay,burt be wiſe, yer we ſeenothing done, 
She may be honeſt yer,cell me bur chis, { 
Haue you not ſometimes ſeenc a handkercher, 
Spotred with ſtrawberries in your wiues hand, 
Oth, 1 gaue her ſucha one,twas my hilt gift, 
Lag. 1know not that, but ſuch ahandkercher, 
] ain ture it was your wiues,did I to day 
Sce Caſsio wipe his beard with. 
Oth, If't be that, 
Tag. Iticbethat,or any,it was hers, 
It ſpeakes againſt her, with the other proofes., 
Ow. O that the {lauc had forty thouſand liues, 
One isto0 poore, too weake formy reuenge: - 
Now docl ſee tis timeglooke here /ago, - 
Allwy fond louc,thus doe I blow to heaueny-« tis gone, 
Ariſe blacke yengeance,fram thy hollow Cell, 
Yeeld vp O love thy crowne,and harted Throne, - 
Totirranous hate,fwell boſome with thy fraughr,! * - 
For tis of Aſpecks torgues, F 
lag. Pray becontent, - he keeles. 
Oth. O blood, Jags, blood. 
Jag. Patience | fay,your mind perhaps may change. 
Oth, Neuer: 3g \'} | | 
In the due reverence of a ſacred yow, , 
I here ingage my words, 
leg. Dcnorriſc yet: Y 
Witnefſe you euer-burning lights abouc,, 
You Elements that clip vs icund abour, 
Wicnefle thathere,[agedothgiue vp: 
The excellency of kis wit, hand, heart, 
To wiong'd Othells's ſeruice :lerhimcommand, 
&Aneto obey,ſhall be remarce, 1: + 5, 


Tago kuceles. 


"What 


"I? 


hat 
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YVhat bloody worke ſoeuer. 
Oth. 1 greetethy loue ? 4! 11264] 
Not with y81ne thagkes, but with acceprance bountcous, 
And will vpon the inſtant put theeto',, 
VVitlun theſe three dayes,let me heare rhee ſay, 
That Caſcio $ not aliue, 
lag. My friend is dead: 
Tis cone as you requeſt, bur ler her Jie, 
Oth, Damiber lewd minks: O'danrher, 
Come,goe with me apait,] will withdraw 


' To furniſh me with ſome ſwift meanes of death, - 


For the faire diuell : now. art thou my. Leiurenents 
Tag. Iam your owne for euere; +, 
OT INE en 01-1 PLAIN E ly Dp Bees 
Enter Deſdemonia Emilla and the Clowne, 
Def. Do you know firrs, where the. Leiucenant Caſcio lies? 
Cle. 1dare not ſay he lies any where, 
Deſ. VVhy man? ed apt 4 | 
He is a Souldier,and for oneto ſay.a Souldier lics,is ſtabbing, . 
Deſ. Goto,where lodges he ? 
Clo, I know not where he lodges ,and for metodeuiſe a lodging, 
and ſay helics there, wereto liein my thioates.- | 
Deſd. Can you inquire hun out,and be edified by report? 
Clo, 1 will cathechize che world for himgthatis, make queſtions 


. And by them anſwer. 


Deſd, Secke him, bid him cone fitkier.eibim l.hauc moued my 
Lord in his behaife,and hope all will be well.”; 7 -- \ | 
Cle, Todoe this is within the compaſſe of a man, .and therefore 

Tle axremptthe doing of it. . 1, Exit. 
Deſd. VVhere ſhould I looſe that bandkercher Empliia? 
Em. ] know not Madam. | 
Deſ. Belceue me,] had rather logſe<my puaſe 

Full of Cruſadecs : and but my noble Moore, 

Is truc of minde,and madeofno ſuch baſenefle;; 


As tealous creatures arc,it were enough y,/"! 


Toput him to il chiokiug, 
Em, 1s henot iealous; WH. Pooja 
(2 H 4 Def 
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Deſd. Who he ? 1 rhinke the Sun where he was borne, 
Dre: all ſuch humors from him. | Enter Othello. 
Em, Looke where Be'comes, (TEE | 
Def. I will not leaue him now, 
L<t C-ſ5i0 be cald ro him : how is it with you my Lorg ? 
Oth, Well my good Lady : O hardneſſe to diſſemble: : 
klow doc you Deſdomona? 
Deſ. Well,riy o00d Lord, 
Oth. Gwe me Your hand, this hand is moift my Lady. 
Def. It yer has felt no age,nor knowne no lorrow, 
Oth, Tis argues fraitfulneſle and liberall heart, 
Not kot and moitt, this hand of yours requires 
Aſequelter from liberty : : faſting ondpraywg, 
Much caſtigation, exerciſe deuour: . 
For hecre's 2 young and ſwetting diuell here, 
That commonly rebels : tis-a good ys 
A franke one, 
Deſ, Youmay indeed fas ſo, 
For twas that hand thatgaue agvay twy heart, 
Oth. Aſſiberall hand,the hearts of o!d gau? hands, 
But our new herra{dry is hands, not hearcs, 
Def. 1 cannor ſpeake of chis,come,come,your promiſe, 
Oth,' What promiſe chucke? 
Def. 1 haue ſent to bid Caſio come ſpeake with you, 
Oth, ] haue afalt anf ſullegghume offends me, 
Lend methy handkercher,'* - | 
Def. Here my Lord,” + 
Oth. That which I gaus you. 
Deſ. 1haue it not about me. 
O1h. Nor. 
Def. Nofaith my Lord, 
Oth, Thats a fauit: char hahdkercher 
Did an E L yptiars to my mother piue, | 
She wasa charmer,and could almoſtreade 
The thoughts of people;ſhe told her while ſhe kept ir, 
T*would make her amiable,and ſubdue my father | 
Intirely to her loue ; But if th loſt it, 91 
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Jntirely to her loue : Bur ifſhe loſt ir, 
Or made 2 gif of it : my fathers eye 
Should hold her lothely,and his ſpirits ſhould hunt 
After new fancies: (he dying, gaue ir me, 
And bid me when my fate would haue me wiae, 
To giue it her; Idid {o,and take heede ont, 
Make it adarling,like your pretious eye, 
Toleoſe,or giue't away were ſuch perdition, 
As nothing elſe could match. 
Deſd. T'{poſſible ? 
Oth, Tis true,there's magicke in the web of it, 
A Sybell that had numbred 1n the world, 
The 3un to make two hundred compaſles, 
In her prophetique fury,ſowed the-worke ; _... 
The wormes were hallowed that did breed the falke, 
And it was died in Mummy,with the skilfull 
Conſerues of maidens hearts. 
Def. Ifaithift true ? _ 
Oth. Moft veritable,therefore looke to't well, 

Deſi, Then would co God,thar I had neuer ſecne it. 
Oth, Ha,wherefore? 
Deſ. Why doe you ſpeak ſo ſtartingly and raſhly. 
Oth, Yoſt? i'ft gone? ſpeakezisit out o'che Way? 
De. Heauen bleſle vs. 

Oth. Say you? 

Def. Ic is not loſt, but what andif it were 2. 

Oth, Ha, 

Def. I ſay it is not loft, 

Oth, Ferch't,let m: ſec it, 

Def. Why foI can fir but I willnotnow, - 
This is a tricke,to put me from my ſuite, 
I'pray let Caſcio, be receiu'd againe.. » .*_.., . 
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Oth, Fetch me that handkercher,my min&m;! gies. . F 
_-_— , why - $22 

Deſ. Come,come,yowl never meete 2 MOre 2u(Mcett Atty 

Oth, The handkercher. | Bt es >: eo 


Def. 1pray talke meof Caſsio, .,_ ;.,. 
Oth, The handkercher, + |, 
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Def. A man that all his time, wer 
Hath founded his good fortunes on your Tous, 
Shard dangers withyou. 
Oth, Thc handkercher. 
Def. 1faith you are too blame, 
Oth\ Louns. 
Ems. Is not this man iealous ? 
Def. 1 ne're ſaw this before: 
Sure there's ſome wonder in this handkercher, 
] am moſt vahappy in the loſle. 
Enter Tago and Cafſio. 
Em. Tis not a yeere or two ſhewes vs a man, 
They are all but ſtomacks,and we all but foode ; 
They cate ys huygeriy,and when they are full, 
| They belchys; looke you,Caſrio and my husband. 
Tag. There is no othet way,tis ſhe mult docir, 
And lbe the happinefſe, goe,andimportune her, 
Def. How now good Caſtio, what's thenews with you ? 
Caſ. Madam,my former ſuite : 1 doe beſecch you, 
That by your vertuous meancs,[ may againe 
Exiſt,and be a member of his louc, . 
Whom I,with all the duty of my beart, 
Intirely honour,l would not be delaycd : 
If my offence be of fTuch mortall kind, 
Thar neither ſeruice paſt,nor preſent ſorrowes, 
Nor purpos'd merrit, in futurity 
Canranſome me,into his lou: againe 
But to know ſo,muſt be my benefit, 
So ſhall I cloth me in a forc'd content, 
' And ſhootemy ſelfe vp in ſame other courſe, 
To fortunes almes. 
Def. Alas thrice gentle Cafsis, \ 
My aduocation is not now in tune; 
My Lord is not my Lord,nor ſhould 1 know him, 
Were he in fauour, as in humor alcred. 
So helpe me,cuery ſpirit ſanRified, © 
As I hauc Tpaken for you, all my beſt, 
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And ftood within the blygke of his diſpleaſure, 
For my free ſpeech : you mult a while be patient, 
What I can doe I willand more ]will. 
Then for my ſelfe I dare, let that ſuffice you, 
lag. 1; my Lord angry? 
Em He went hence but now, 
And certainely in ſtrange vnquierneſſe, 

Tag. Can he be angry? I haue ſeencthe Cannon, 
When it hath blowne his cankes intotheayre; 

And (like the Diuell) from bis very arme, 
Puft his owne brother, and can he be angry ? 
Something of moment then : I will goe mcete him, 
There's matter in't indeed, if he be angry. 

Deſd, I preethee do ſo; ſomething ſure of State, 
Either from Yexice,or ſome vnhatcht praRtice, 
Madedemonttrable herein Cypres to frm, 

Hath pudled his cleere ſpirit,and in ſuch caſes 
Mens natures wrangle with inferior things, 
Tho great ones are the obieR, - 

Tis euen ſo: for let our finger ake, 

And it endues our other heathfull members, 
Euen to tiat ſence of paine z nay, we muſt thinke, 
Men are not god, _ 

Nor of thera looke for ſuch obſeruances 

As fits the Bridall : beſhirew me much Ewillis, 
I was (vnhandſome, warrior as I am) 
Arraigning his vnkindenfle with my ſoule; 
But now I finde,I had ſubbornd the witnefle, 
And hee's indited falſly. 

Em, Pray heauen it be State matters,as you thinke, 
And no conception, nor nv icalous toy 
Concerning you, 

Deſd, Alas the day,I neuer gaue him cavſe, 
Em. Buticalous ſoules will not be anſwered fo, 
They are nor euer icalous for the cauſe, 
But icalous for _ tealous 2 tis a monſter, 
Begot ypon it ſelfe, borne on it ſelte, : 
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Deſd, Heauen keepe that monſter fron Otbello's raind, 
Ea. Lady, Ama 7517 2 [7 f © ng 777” 

\ Def. 1 will goe ſeeke him, Caſris,walke here about, 
If I doe finde him fir, 1'1e moue your ſuite, Exeunt Deſd. 
Aud ſeeketo effeQin tomy vetermoſt, and Emillia, 

Caf. Thumblythanke your Ladiſhip, 

Bier, Save you friend Caftie. Enter Bianca. 

Caf. Whar make you from home? 

How is it with you my moſt faire Bianca? 
Ifaith fweete loue 1 was comming to your houſe, 

Bian, AndI was going to your Lodging Caſsio ; 
Whar,kcepe a weeke away? ſeucn daies and nights, 
Eigttſcorccight houres, and louers abſent houres, 

More tedious then the diall,cightſcore'times, 
No weaty reckoning, DY 

Caſ. Pardon me Bique, | 
I bane this while with laden thoughts b12 preſt, 

But I ſhall ina more convenient time, * 
Strike off this ſcore of abſence ; ſweete Bianca, 
Take me this worke out, 
Eian, Oh Caſiio, whence came'this ? 
This is ſome roken froma newer fticnd, 
To the felt abſeace,now I fcele a caule, 
Mtcomete tn 2? 
Caſ. Goto woman, * 
Taro:v your vile gheſſes in the divells teeth, 
. From whence you hauct\iem, you are icalous ow, 
T har this is from ſome mtt{trifſe,.fome remembrance. 
 Noby my faith Brava, | 

Bian, Why who's is it? 

Caf, I know not ſweertey] found it in my chamber, 
like the worke well,ere it be demanded, 

As like enough ic will, I'de have it coppied, 
Take ir,and do't, and leaue me for this time. 

Bian, Leave you,wherefore ? 

C/, I doe atten here on the Genierall, A 
Aydthinke it no addition nor my wiſh,” 
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To haue him ſee me woman'd. 
Biax. Burthar you doe not loue me ; 
| pray you bring me on the way alitele, 
And ſay,if I ſhall ſee you ſoone atnight, 
Caf. Tis but a little way, that I can bang you, 
For 1 attend here, but Ile ſee you ſoone. 
Biax. Tis very good,l muſt be circumſtage'd, 


E xewrt. 


? A tus. 4., 


Enter Iago and Othello, 


Tag, \ ill yon thinke lo? 
Oth, Thinke ſo lag, 
Tag. Whatgto kiſle in private ? 
Och. An vnanthorizd kifſe, . 
Jag. Or to be naked with her friend abed, 
An hqure, or more,not mcaning any harme. 
Oth, Naked abed age,and not meanc harme ? 
It is hypocriſfie againſt the diuell : 
They that meane vertuouſly,and yet doe (o, 
The diue!l their vertue tempts and they tempt heauen; 
lag. So they doe rothinggis aveniall flip ; 
Bur it I g1ue my wile a handkercher, 
Oth, What then ? 
Jag. Why then tis hers my Lord,and being hers, 
She may, thinke,beſtow'r on any man. 
Oth. She is proteQtes of her hogour to, 
May ſhe give that ? | 
Tag. Herhonouris anefferce that's not (eene, 
They have it yery oft,that have jt not x 
Bur for the handkercher, x 
Oh. By heauen,l would moſt gladly haue forgot it: 
Thou \:jdft (O it comes o're my memory, 
As doth the Rauenl o'fie the TY 'I 
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Boding to all.) He had my hankercher, = 


lag. I,what of that ? | | Tis 
» Oth, That's not ſo good now, 

Lag. What if | had {aid 1 had ſeene him do you wrong? 

Or hcard him ſay (as knaues be ſuch abroad) 

Who hauing by their owne imporcunare ſuite, 

Or by the yoluntaty dotage of ſorpe miſtris, 

Conuinced,or ſupplied them,cannot chuſe, | 
But they mult blab. bf 

Oth, Hath he ſaid any thing ? | | 

las. He hath my Lord,but be you well aflur'd, 

No more then hee'l ynſweare, 

Oth, What hath he fayd ? 

[ag. Faith that he did -- I know not What he did, 

Oth, Butwhat? Hag, Lye, 

Oth. With her ? 

[ag. With her,on her,what you will. 

Oth, Lic with her, lie on her? We fay lic on her,when they bely 
her; lye with ker, Zouns, that's fulfome,handkerchers,Conteſſion, 
hankerchers. | He fals'dowe, 

Tag, Worke on my medicine, worke : thus credulous fooles are 
caught,and many worthy and cheſte dames, cuenthus all guilcleſle, 
meete reproach ; What ho my Lord,my Lord I ſay,Orhello, -- how 
now Caſsio. Enter Caſlo. 

Caſ. What's the matter? 

Jag. My Lord is talne into an Epilepſy, 

This 1s his fecond fit,he had one yeſterday, 
Caſ. Rub himabourt the Temples, 
[ag. Nogforbeare, | 
The Lethergie,mult haue his quiet courſe, 
| Tf nothe foames at mouth,and by and by 
' Breakes out to ſauage madneſle: jooke he Rtirres: 
Dce youwnhdraw your felfe a little while, 
He will recouer ſtraight,when he is gone, 
1 would on great occafion ſpcake with you; 
How is it Generall, have you not hurt your head ? 
 ©th, Dorfſttheu mocke me ? : 
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Jag, 1 wy you? no byHeauen, 

Would you Would beare your fortunes like a man, 
Oth.. A horned man's a monſter,and a beaſt. 
Jag. There's many a beaſt then in a populous City, 

And many a ciuill monſter, 

Oth. Did he confeſle ? 
Tag. Good fir be a man, 

Thinke cuery bearded tellow,thar's but yoak'd, 

May draw with you,therc's millions now altue, 

That nightly lyes in thoſe voproper beds, 

Which they dare ſwearepecuhar : your caſe is better : 

Otis che ſpite of hell, the fiends arch mocke, 

To hp a wamion in aſecure Coach, 

And to ſuppoſe her chaſte : Noylet me know, 

And knowing what I am; know what ſheſhal! be, 
Oth. O thou art wiſe,tis certaine. 
lag. Stind you awhile apart, 

Conhne your ſeife but in a patient liſt : 

Whilft you were here cre while, mad with your gricfe, 

A paſſhon moſt vnſuting ſuch a man, 

Caſio came hither,l ſhifted him away, 

And layed good ſcuſe,ypon your extacy, 

Bid him anon retire,and here ſpeake with me, 

The which he promiſde : but incaue your ſolfe, 

And marke the Ieeres, the libes,and notable fcornes, 

That dwell in euery region of his face ; 

For I will make him tell the tale anew, 

Where,how,how oft,how long agoe,and when, 

He has,and is againe to cope your wife : 

I fay,but marke his ieaſture,mary patience, 

Or I ſhall ſay, you are all in all,in ſpleene, 

And nothing of a man. 

Oth, Doeſt thou heare ago, 


T will be found moſt cunning in my patience ; 


But doeſt thou heare,moſt bloody. 

lag. That's not amifle : 
Bur yer keepe time inall ; will you withdravw ? 
14 
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Now will I queſtion Caſio of Bianes; 
A huſwifc that by ſelling her deſires, 
Buys her ſelfe bread and cloathes : it is a Creature, 
That dotes on Caſsio : as tis the trumpets plague 
To begrile many,and be beguild by one, Emr.Cafſio. 


- He, when he heares of her,cannort refraine 
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From the cxcefſe of laughter * here he coints + 1 
As he {all (miie,Othello ſhall goe mad, 


Ard his vibookiſh jealouGe muſt confter 


Poore Caſsio 5 ſmiles,geſtures,and light behauiour, 
Quite in the wrong: How doe you now Leiutenant ? 
Caſ. Tae worler that you giue methe addition, 


Whole want eucn kills me. 


11s, Ply Deſdemona well,and you arc {ure on't , 
Now ifthis ſuite lay in Bianca spower, 

How quickly ſhould you ſpecd, 

Caſ. Alas poore Catiue. 

Oh, Looke how he laughes already. 

lag. I neiier knew a womanloue man ſo, 

Cs/. Alag,poere rogue,l thinke ifaith ſhe loltes me, 
Oth. Now hedenyes it faintly,and laughes it out,” 
lag, Dce you heare Caſsio? 

Oth, Now he imporcuncs him to tell it on, 

Goe to,wellfaid, | 

lag, She gies it out that youſhall marry ber, 
Docyou intend it? 

Caſ. Hahaha, 

Oth; Docyou triumph Romangdoe you triumph ? 
Caſ. | marry her? I prechee beare ſome charity to iny wir, 


Doe not thinke it ſo vnawhoiclome +; ha,hagha. 


0:6, So,fo,fo,foglaugh that wins. 

Tezg. Faith the cry goes,you ſhall marry her, 
Caf. Preechce lay true. 

{:2g, lama very villaine elſe, 

Oth, Hayou ltor'd me, well, 


Caf. This is the monitics own oiuing aut; the is perſiwaged I vil 


marry her,9:t of hes ewne leue and flattery,norout of my pro 
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Oth. Iago beckons me,now he begins the ory , 

Caſ. She was heete even now, ſhee haunts me in every place, 1 
was tother day,talking on the ſea banke,with certaine Yenetians,and 
thicher comes this bauble, by this hand ſhe fals thus about my neck, 

Oth, Crying,O deare Caſvio,azit were: bis icfture imports it, 

Caf, So hange,and lolls,and weepes vpon me; [o hales,and puls 
me,ha,ha,ha. 

Oth, Now he tells how ſhe pluckt him tomy Chamber, 

I ſce tharnoſe of yours, but not that dog I ſhall throw'r to. 
Caſ. Well,l wuſtleaue her company. Emer Bianca, 
lag. Before me,looke where ſhe comes, | 
Tis ſuch another ficho; marry a perfum'd one, whit doe you meane 
by this hanting of me, 

Bian, Let the diucl and his dam havat you, what did you meanc 
by that ſame handkercher, you gave mee euen now ? 1 was a fine 
foole to take ir; I muſt take outthe whole worke,a likely peece of 
worke, that you ſhould find it in your chamber, and not know who 
left it there : this is ſome minxes token, and I muſt take out the 
worke; there, giue it the hobby horſe, whereſocuer you had it , I'le 
take out no worke on't, | 

Caf. How now my [weete Biaxea,how now,how now ? 

Oth, By heauen that ſhould be my handkercher. 

Bian. An you'll come to ſupper to night, you may, an you will 
not,come when you arenext prepar'd for. Exit. 

Tag. Nfeerher, after her, 

Caf. Faith I muſt,ſhee'll raile i'the fkrecte clic, 

Jag, Will you ſup there ? ; 

Caf. Faith I intend ſo. 

% Well,I may chance to ſee you,far I would very faine ſpeake 
Wit you, 

Caf. Preethee comegwill you ? ; 

lrg. Goe togſay no more. Exit CS, 

Oth, How ſhall I murder him lags? 

os: Did you perceiuc,how he laughed at his vice ? 

Oth. | | 


O Iago, | 
lag. And did you ſee the handkercher ? 


Ot Was that mine ? yl 
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woman,a ſweete woman. 

lag. Nay you muſt forget. 1 '2 

Oth, And let herrotand periſh , and bedamb'd tonight, for ſhe 
ſhall not luie: no, my beart is turn'd to ſtone; I ſtrike it, and it hurts 
my hand : O the woxld has not a ſweeter creature, ſhe migr lic by 
an Empcrours fide, and command him taskes, 

lag. Nay that s not your way. | 

Oth, Hang her, doe but ſay what ſheis : So delicate with her 
' nxedle, an admirable mulation, O ſhee will ling the ſauagenefſe 
out of aBeare; of ſo hye andplentious wis and inucntion, 

lag. Shee's the worle forall this.. : 

Oth, Athouſand thouſand times: and taen of ſo gentle.a con. 
dition. PIER 
Jag. 1,too gentle. | 
Oth, 1 that's certaine,but yet the pinty of it /ago, the pity. 


. 
. n 
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1a. Ifyou be ſo fond ouer her iniquity, giue her patent ro offend, 


for ifit touches not you, it comes neere no body. 

Oth. 1 willchop her into meſles --- cuckold me! 

Tag. Otis foule in her, 

O:h. Wich mine Officer. q 

lag. That's fouler, 

: Oth, Get me ſome poiſon go, rhisnight Ile not expoſtulate 

with her,le{t her body and beauty ynprouide my minde agen , this 
— night Jags. 


Tag. Doeir not wich poiſon , ſtrangle her in her bed , 2a the. 


bed ſhe hath contaminated. 
Oth. Good, good,the inſtice of it pleaſes very;good” 


lag. And for Caſsioflet me bee his vndertaker x you Nall heare. 


more by midnight. A ] rumpet, 
Enter Lodouico,Delcemo na and Attendants. 


Oth, Excellent good-: vt] ($34 
What Trumpet is that ſame ? 
lag, ' Something from Venice ſure,tis Lodowics, 
Come from the Duke,and ſee your wife is withnhina, 


Oth. T would haue him nige yeates a killing; a fine wornay, a faire 
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Led. God ſaue the worthy Generall, 
Oth. With all my heart fir, 
Lod. The Duke and Senators of Yenice greete you, 
Oth. 1 kiſſe the inftrumentof their pleaſures. 
Deſ. And what's the newes good couſen Lodenico ? 
lag. lam very glad to ſee you Seignior: -- welcome ro Cyprev» 
| Led. lthanke you,how does Leiurtenant Caſtio? 
Tag. Liues br, 
Deſ. Coulen,there's falne betweene him and my Lord, 
ſe An vakind breach,but you ſhail make all well, 
Oth, Arc you ſure of that ? 
Def. My Lord; 
Oth, This faile you not to doegas you will. -.> 
Lod. He did not call,hee's bufic mthe paper : 
1s there diviſion betweene thy Lord and Caf7io? - 
Deſ. A moſt vahappy one,I would doe much 
= Toattone them, for the lonel beare to Caſsis. 
” Oth. Fice and Brimſtone., 
Def. My Lord. 
Oth, Are you wile? 
__ Deſd. What,is he angry ? 
Lod, May be theletter mou'd him; 
For as I thinke,they doe command him home, 
Depurting Caſs0 in his gouernement, 
Deſd. By wy trotb,l am glad on't. 
he Oth, Indeed, 
| Def. My Lord. 
Oth. I am glad toſeeyou mad. 
Wt Deſ. How {wectc Othelte ? 
| O:h, Diuell, 
Def. \l have not deſeru'd this: 
Led. My Lord,this would not be bcleeu'd in Venice, 
Tho I {c,u'd (weare 1 ſaw't : tis very much, 
Make ner amer!s,ſhe weepes. 
Oth. O Diucll,Diuell, 
If that the eerth could teeme with womens teares _ 
Eack drop ſhe falls,would proue a Crocadiie : 
K 2 
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Outofmy fight. 
Def. 1 will not ſtay to offend you, 
Led. Truely an obedient Lady : 

] doe beſeech your Lordſhip,call her backe, 

Oth. Miſtrifle, 

Dif My Lord. 

O:h, What would you with her fir? 

Led. Who,l mylI.ord ? 

Oth. I,you did with that I would make her curne : 
Sir ſhe can turne,and turne,and yet go on, 

Andturne againc,and ſhe can weepe fir, weepe;. 

And ſhee's obedient as you lay,obedicnt ; 

Very obedient,praceed you m your teares, 
Concerning this'fir: O well painted paſhon : 
I am com:nanded here : -- gzt you away, 
Ple ſend for you anon : -- Sir,l obcy the mandar, 
And will returne to Perice; --- hencegauant, 
Caſsie (all have my place; and fir tonight 
I doe intreate that we may ſup together, 
You are welcome fir to Cypres ,-- goates and monkies. Exit, 
Led. 1s this the noble Moore, whomour full Senate 
_ Callall in all ſufficient ? This the noble nature, 
Whom pafſion cc u'd not ſhake ? Whoſe ſolid vertue, . 
The ſhot of accident,nor dart of chance 
Covld neither graze,norpeirce ?- 
Tag. He is auch changed. | 
Led. Rre his wits ſafe? is he not light of braine ? 
Tag. He's that he js, | may not breathe my cenſare, 
W hat he might be,if as he might, he is nor, 
] would to heauen he were, 
Lod. What,ftrike his wife, 
lag. Faiththat was not ſo wel'; yet would I knew- 
That {troake would prove the worſt, EE 
Led, 1s it his vſc? 
Or did the leiters worke ypon his blood. 
And new create this fault? - 
F ,'< Alas,ulas,. 
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tis nor honeſty inme to ſpeake, SIR H9 

What 1 haue ſeene and knowneyyou ſhall obſerue him, 

And his owne courſes wi'l denote him fo, 

That I may ſzge my ſpeech ; doc bur goc after, : . 

And marke how he'continues. | 
Lod, 1am lorry that 1 am deceiu'din him. | 


ww” 


Exennt, 
Enter Othello and Emillia, | 
Oth, You lauc ſecnenothing then. _ + 
Em, Nor cuer heard,nor euer did ſuſpeQ. 
Oth. Yes,and you,haue ſecne Caſsioand ſhe together, 
Em. But then 1 ſaw no harme,and then I heard 
Each (i]lable that breath made vp betweene em. 
Oth. What,Cid they neuer whiſper ? 
Em, Neuer, my Logder- | { .t. 
Oth. Nor ſend you out o'the way? | 
Ew, Neuer. i; 
Oth, To fetch her fan,her maskyher gloues,nornothing? 
Em, Neuer,my Lord, 
i, Oth, That's ſtrapge. * + 
Fre, 1 durſt my Lord,to wager ſhe is honeſt, 
Lsy downe my ſoule at ſtake : if youthinke other, 
Remoue your thought it doth abufe your boſome, 
If any wretch ha putts in your head, 
Let heauens requite it withthe Serpents curſe, 
For if ſhe be not honeſt,chaſte,and true, 
There's no man happy,the pureſt of her Sex | 
Is foule as ſlander, Ex Emilia - 
Oth. Bid her come hither, goe, | i 
She ſayes enough;yet ſhe's a ſumple bawde, 
That cannot ſay as much, this is a ſubtle whore, | , 
Acloſet,locke and key,of villainous ſecrets, 
And yet ſhee'll kneele and pray,T ha ſeene her do't. 
Enter Deſdemona #»dEmillia, 
Def. My Lord,what is your will ? 
Oth. Pray chucke come hither. 
Def. What is your pleaſure ? 
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Oth, Let me ſee your eyes-- looke in my face. 
Def. What horrible fancy's this >? 
Oth. Some of your fun Aon miltriſle, 
Leaue procreanty alone,and ſbutthe dore,' 
Coffe,or cry hem, if any bady come, 
Your miftery,your wiltery : nay diſpatch, Exit Em, 
Def. Vpon my knees,whar docs your ſpeech import ? 
! vderſtand a fury inyour words, | . 
R1r rot the words. 
O:/. Why, what art thou? 
De/. Your wife my Lord, your true and loyall wife, 
Oth, Come,ſweare.it,dam thy ſelfe, 
Leaſt being like one of heauen; the diuells themſelues - 
cthould feare to ceaſe theegtherefore be double dambbs, 
Sweare thou art honeſt, : 
Deſ. Heauen doth truely know it, 
Oth, Heauen trucly knowesghat chou art falſe as hell. 
Deſ. To whom,my Lord,with whom ? how am 1 falſe? 
Oth. O Deſdemona,away,away,away. 
Def, Alas the heauy day, why do you weepe ? 
Awl the occaſion of thofe teares my Lord ? 
If haply you my father doe ſuſpe@, 
An Inftrument of this your calling backe, 
Lay not your blame on me ; if you haue left him, 
Why I haue left him too. | 
Oth, Had it pleas d heauen 
Totry me with affliftion,had he ram'd | 
All kindes of fores,and ſhames on my bare head, 
S:ecp'd meinpouerty,to the very lips, 
Gw:n to captiuity,me and my hopes, 
I ſhould haue found in ſome part of my ſoule 
A drop of patience; but alas, romake me 
A fixed figure, for the time of ſcorne, 
To pointhis flow vimouing fingers at -- oh, ol:, 
Yer could | bearethar too, well, very well, 
Put there ; where Lhaue garner'd vp my heart, 
Waer. either I mult live, or beare no life, = 
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Orelſe dryes vp , tobe Oy cr wes. | 
Or keepeit as a Celterne, for fouleToades ,,. .; 
To knot and penderin : tumethy complexion there, 
Patience thy young and roſe-lip'd Gherubin,, 
I here looke grim as Hell, 
Def. 1 hope my noble Lord eſteemes me honeſt, 
Oth, O 1,as ſummers flies,are inthe ſhambles, 
That quicken cuen with blowing: 
O thou blacke weede, why art (o louely faire? 
Thou ſmeal'it ſo (weete, that the ſence akes at thee, 
Would thou hacRt ne're bin borne. 
Def, Alas,what ignorant finne have Frommitted?: 
Oth, Was this faire papcr,this molt goodly.booke, 
Made to write whore on ? --< What,comniired? 
Heaucn tops the noſe at it,and the Moone winkes, 
The bawdy wind, that kiſſes allit meetes,, 
Is huſht wichin the hallow mine of earth, 
And will not hear't : <- whatcommirted,- impudene trumpet. 
Def. By heaucn you doe me wrong. 
Qth. Are not you a ſtrumpet ?. 
Def. No,as | ama Chriſtian; 
If to preſerve this veſſell for my Lord, 
From any hatcd foule vnlawfull couch, 
B2 nee ro be a ſtrumpet, I am none. 
Oth, What, not a whore ? 
, Def. No, as ; Tſhall be ſaued, Emer Emilliaz - 
' _ Oth, Iſtpofhble? 
Deſ. O breath forgiuen:ſlc, 
Oth. 1 cry you mercy, 
T tooke you for that cunning whore of Venice, 
That matri:d with Ozhe/ia:: yournifirifle,. 
That haue the office oppoſiteto S; Peter, 
And keepes the gates £2 gale 1rmune.M 
Wc ha done our courſe; there's maney: for yourpaines,) | 
I Tory you turne the key,and keepeous counlell. Exit, 
Em,  Alas,what does this $5444" Wien 2. 
K 4 


_ NCT 
7 TheTrazedy of Othello 
How doe you gg doe you my good Lady? 
Def. Faith halfe aſleepe, = | lag 
Em, Good Madam, what's the matter with my Lord ? 
Deſ. With who? 
Em, Why with my Lord Madam. 
Deſ, Tha none,doe not talke to me Emvillia, 
F ] cannot weepe,nor an{wer haute I none, 
4 Bur what ſhould goe by water : preethee to night 
| Lay on my bed our wedding ſheeces, remember, 
And call hy hus band hither, 
Em, Hereisa chargeindeed. Exit. 
Def. Tis meete I ſhould be vide 5, very well; 
- ow haue I bin bebau'd, thathe might ſticke 
Tine ſmalleſt opinion,on my greateſt abule, 
lag. What is your pleaſure Madam, Enter 1290. 
How itt with you? » aud Emillia, 
, Def. Icannot tell: thoſe that doe teach young babes 
' Doe it with gentle meanes,1nd cafieraskes, 
He might ha chid me ſo, for io good faith, | ; 
I ama child at chiding, | 
lag, What isthe matter Lady? 
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Em, Alas Iago,wy Lord hath ſo bewhor'dher, \ 
Tar2wne ſuch deſpite,and heauy termesvpon her, 
As true hearts cannot beare. | 1 
Deſ. Aml that name ago? 
lag. Whatname faire Lady ? 


Deſ. Such as ſhe ſayes my Lord did ſay I was? 
Em. He call d her whore : A begger in his drinke, 

Could not haue layed ſuchtearmes vpon his Caller, 
Tag. Why did he fo? 
Deſ. 1 doe not know,I am ſure I am none ſuch. 
lag. Doe not weepe,doe not weepe ::alas the day; 
Em, Has ſhe forſooke Omanynoble marches, 

Her Farher,and her Countrey,all her friends, 

To be cald whore? would it noe make one weepe ? 
Def. It ismy wretchedfortune, | 


lap. Beſhrewhim for it; how comes this wicke ypon him? 


Deſi, 


IC LFAUUT. 
Def. Nay ,heauendoth know. 
Em. I will be hang'd,if fome eternall villaine, 
Some bufie and infinuating rogue, 
Some cogging,coulening (laue,to get ſome office, 
H:uenor deuiſde thisflander,[1'le be han gdelſe. 

lag. Ficythere isno (uch man,it is impoſſible. 

Def. It any ſich there bezheauer, pardon him, 

Em. A halter pardon him,and hell guaw his bones: 
Why ſhould he call her whore ? who keepes her company? 
Whar place,what time,what for me,whar likelihood? 

The Moore's abus'd by ſome outragious knaues 

Some baſe notorious knaue,ſomeſcuruy fellow, 

O heauen,that ſuch companions thoudlt vnfold, 

And put in euery honeſt hand a whip, 

To laſhthe raſcall naked through rhe werld, 

Eucn from the Eaſt tothe Weſt, © © 
lag. Speake within dores, 

Em, O fie ypon him; ſomeſuch ſquire he was, 
Thar turnd your wit,the ſeamy fide withont, 

And made you to ſulpe& me with the Moore, 

Tag. You are afooie,goe to. 

Deſ. © Good lags, 

VVhart ſhall I doe to win my Lordagaine? 
Ceod friend goe to him,for by this light of heauen, 
I know not how I loſt him. 
lag. I pray you be contentgtis but his humour, 
The bufinefle of the State does hin) offence, 
And he does chide with you. 
Def. Ifr'were no other. 
Tag. Tis but ſo,] warrant you; 
Harke how theſe Inſtruments ſummonyou to ſupper, 
And the great Meficngers of Veniceftay, 
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Goc in,and weepe not,all things fhall be well, Exit Women, 


How new 2 Emer Roderige, 
Red. 1 doe nat finde thatthou dealt juſtly with me. 
lag. V Vhat in the contrary ? | | 

Rod, Eucry day, thoudofiiſt Op ſome deuiſc /ags; 
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And rather,as it ſeemes to me,thou keepeſt from me, 
All conueniency,then ſupplieft me,with the leaſt 
Aduantage of hope :I will indecd no longer indure it, 
Nor am [ yerperiwaded to put vp in peace what already 
I haue fooliſhly ſufferd, 

lag. Will you heare me Roderigo ? | 

Red. Faith hauc heard too much for your worts, 
And performance are no kin together, 

lag. You charge me moſt vniultly, | 

Rod, 1haue waſted my ſelte out of meanes: the Iewels you haue 
had from me,to deliuer to Deſdemona , would halfe haue corrupted 
a Votarilt : you haue told me ſhe has receu'd *m, and recurn'd mee 
expeRation,and comforts,of ſuddaine reſpect,and acquitance,but 
I finde none, 

Tag. x ell, goeto, very good: 

Red. Very well,goeto,l cannot gaeto man, itis not very well, 
by chis hand,l ſay tis very {curuy , and begin to finde my ſelfe fope 
Init. : 

ag. Very well, 

Ked, | ſay it is not very well : I will make my felfc knowne to 
Deſdemona,it ſhe will rerurne me my Iewels , I will gine ouer my 
ſuite,and repent my vnlawfull ſolicitation , if. noc, aflure your ſelfe 
Ve ſceke ſatis faftion of you. 

ſag. You haue ſaid now. 

Rod; 1,and I have ſaid nothing, but what I proteſt entendiveit 
' of doing, | 

Tog. Why now 1 ſcethere's mettle in thee , and euen from this 
timedoe build onthee,a better opinion theneuer before, giue me 
thy hand Rederige: Thowhalt taken againſt m* a moft juſt concep-- 
tion,bur yer I proteft,] haue delt moſt direRtly in thy affaires. 

Rod. 1t hath not appeared, 308 

Tag. 1 grantindeed it hath not appear'd , and your ſuſpitionis 
not Without wit and judgement : But Roaerigo , if thouhaſt that 
within thee indeed , which I haue greater reaſon to beleeue now, 
thencuer,] meane purpoſe,courage,and yalour,;this ni ght ſhew it,if 
thou the next night following enioyeſt not Deſdewona , take mee 

from this world wihtreachery,and deniſe engines for my life, 
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Rod. Well,is ir within reaſon and compaſſe ? 
lag. Sir,there is eſpecifficommand come from Yenice, 
To depute Caſio in Othello'y place. 
Rea. Is that.true ? why then Othello and Deſdemona 
Retucne againe to Yenice, 
lag. O no,he goes into Manritania,and takes away with him 
The faire Deſdemona,ynl:fle his abode be linger'd 
Here by ſome accident, wherein none can be ſo 
determinategas the remouing of Caſ#io, 
Rod. How doc you meane remouing of him ? 
log: Why,by making him vncapable of Oikells x place, 
Knocking our his braines. 
Red, And that you would haue me todoe. 
lag. l,andif you dare doe your ſelfe a profit, and right, hee ſups 
' tonight with a harlot,and thither will I goe to him ; --- he knowes 
not yer of his honourable fortune 2: if you will watch his going 
thence, which I will faſhion to fall out betweene twelue and one, 
you may take him at your pleaſure : I will beneere to ſecond your 
attempt, and hee ſhall fall betweene vs : come, ſtand not amaz d 
_ atit,bur goe along with mec,I will ſhew you ſuch a necc ſiry in his” 
death,that you ſhall thinke your ſelfe bound to put it on him Irs 
now high ſupper time,and the night growes to waſt :aboutit. 


Enter Othello, Deſdemona, Lodonico, Emillia, 
and Attendants, 


Red, 1 will heare further reaſon for this. 

lag. And youſhall be ſatisfied, Ex.lag.ard Red. 

Led. 1 do belcech youfir,trouble your ſelfe no further. 

Oh, O pardon me,ic ſhall doe me good to walke. 

Lod. Madame, goed night,l humbly thanke your Laciſhip, 

Leſ. Your honour is moſt welcome. | 4 

Oh, Will you walke fir ; --- O Deſdewone. 

Deſ. My Lord. | 

Oth. Get youto bed, o*theinftant I will be returr'd, forthwich, 
diſpatch your Atrendant there, --- looke it be done,  * ZExetwnt, 

Def. I will my Lord, 


Em, How gocs it new ? be lookes gentler then he did ©. © 
L 3 Def. " Wiz 


*C "£06 rayeay of Ot ele 
Def. He faies he will returne incontinent: 

He hath commanded me to goeto bed, 

And bad me to diſmiſſe you. 

Em, Diſmifle me ? 

Def. Ir was his bidding, therefore good Emile, 
Giae me my nightly <a; nay adjue, 
We mult not now diſpleaſc him. 

Em 1 would you had neuer ſeenc him, 

Deſ. $0 would not I,wy loue doth ſo approuc him, 
That cuecn his ſtubbornenefſe;bis checks and frownes. 
Prethee vnpin me ;; haue grace and fauour in them, 

Em, I have laied theſe ſheetes you bade me,onthe bed, 

Deſ. AlF's one good faith : how fooliſhare our mind? 

If 1 doe die before thee,prethee ſhrowd me 
In one of thofe fame ſheeres. | 
Em, Come, come,you talke, 
Deſ. My mother had a maid cald Barbary, 
She was in loue, and he ſhe lou'd, prou'd mad, 
And did forſake her,fhe has a ſong of willow, 
An old thing 'twas, but it expreft her fortune, 
And ſhe died finging it,that Song tonight, 
Will not goe from my mind -- harke, who's that knocks ? 
Em. ]c is the wind; 
Deſ. Now get thee gone,good night : 
Mine eyes doe itch,does that bode weeping ? 

Em, Tis ncither here nor there, 
_ Def. Wouldſt thou doe ſuch a deed, for all the world ? 
\ 'Ew. Why wouldnotyou, 

Def. No,by this heauenly light, 

Es, Nor | neither, by this heavenly lighr, 
I might doe it as well inthe darke, | 

Def. Would thou doe ſuch. a thing forall the world? 

Ew, The world is a huge thing,it is a great price, 
For a ſ{inall vice. 

Def. Good troth I thinke thou wouldſt not. 

Em, Bymytroth I thinke 1 ſhould,and vndo'c when I had done 
it, mary I woutdnot doe ſuch a thing for a joynt risg ; or for mea- - 
| ſures 


be M/TOOYe OF V ervIct 
ſures of Lawne, nor for Gownes, orPetticores, nor Caps, norany 
ſuch exhibjzion ; bur for che whole world ? yds pitty, who would 
not make her husband a Cuckole,to make him'a Monarch? I fhguld 
venture pgnory for it, 

Deſ. Beſ-rew me,if I would doe ſuch a wrong, 

For the whole world, 

Em. Why the wrong is but awrong i'the world; and hauing the 
world for your labour, tis « wrong ia your owne world, and you 
might quickly makc it right. | 

Def. ] doe not thinke there is any ſuch woman; 

Em, Yes, a dozen,and as many to the vantage, as would ſtore 
the world they played for. 

Def. Good night good night : God me ſuch vſage ſend, 
Not to picke bad from bad,but by bad mend, 
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Enter ago and Roderigo, 

Tag. Here ſtand behind this Bulke,ftraice will he come, 
Wearethy good Rapier bare,and put ichome, 
Qaicke,quicke,feare nothing, Vle be at thy clboe; 
It makes ysor it marres vs,thinke of that, 
And fixe moſt firme thy refolution, 

| Kod, Be neere athand, I may miſcarry in't, 

"Jag. Here at thy hand, be bold, and take thy ſword. 

Red, I haue no great deuetion tothe dead; * 
And yet he has giuea me ſatisfying reaſons, 
Fis but « man gone : forth my ſwordghedies., | 

lag. IThauerubd this young gnat almoſt tothe ſenſe, 
And he growes angry now : whether he kill Ceſs6o, 
Or Caſcis hima,or each doe kill the other, 
Eucry way makes my game ; liuc Roderigo, 
- He calls meto a reſtirution large, 
For Gold and Icwells,that I bedd fromhim, | | 
As gifts to Deſdemone | -* 
Je muſt not be,if Caſziodeec remaine, F 
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Hehas a daily beauty in his life, | 
That makes me vgly : and befides,the Moore 
vnfould mczo him; there Rand Tinperrill: 
Ne,he mult die, be't ſo, ] heare him comming, Em.Caſ,, 
Red. 1know his gate,tis hevillaine thou dieſt, _.. 
Caſ. Thatthruſt had bin my enemy indegd, ( 
But that my coate is betterthen thou think it, = 
I will make proofe of thine, 
Red, Olamflaine. 
Caſ. 1 am maind for cucr,light ho,murder,murder, 
. Enter Othello, 
Oth. The voice of Caſjio,Jago keepes his word. 
Red, © villaine that I am. 
Oth, Harke tis even ſo. 
Caſe. O helpe hoylight,a Surgeon. 
Oth. Tis he,O braue [ags,honelt and Jutt, 
That haſt ſuch noble ſence of thy friends wrong, 
Thou teacheſt me; -- migior,your deare lics dead, 
And your fatc hies apace; firumpet I come; 
Forth of my heart,thoſe charmes thine eyes are blorted, 
Thy bed luRt-ftaind, (hall with luſts blood be ſpotted, Ex. 
Exter Lodouico and Gratiano, | 
Caf. What ho,no watch,no paſſage,murder,mur der 
Grat, Tis ſome miſchance,the cry *, very direfull, 
Caſ: Ohelp:s. Lod. Harke. 
Red. O wretched villaine, 
Lod. Two orthree grones,itis a heauy right, 
Theſe may be counterfeits, let's think't vnſafe | 
To come into the cry wjthout more kelpe. j 
Rod. No body come,then fleall I bleed to death. 
Enter lago with alight. 
Lod, Harke, 
Grat, Here's one comes in his ſhirt, with lights and weapons, 


Jag. Who's there ? whole noiſe is this,that cries on murder. 
Loa, I dee not know, 


' Tag, Didnoryou heare a cry ? 


Caf, Here, here,forhbeaucns ſake: helpe Ne. 


Go 
i 


Tag. 


As A1/ 1 '0 «_V, 


lag, What's che matter, -: 
Grat, This is Othells's Ancient, as I take it, 
Lod. The ſame indeed, avery valiant fellow. 
Tag. What are you here,tharcry ſo greeuoully ? 
Caf. Tago,O I am ſpoil'd,vndone by villaines, 
Giue me ſome helpe, 
lag. O my Leiutenant : what villaines have done this ? 
Caf. Ithinke the one of them 15 heere about, 
And cannot make away, 
[ag. O treacherous villaiaes : 
\What are youthere ? come in and giue ſome helpe: 
Rea, O helpe me here. 
Caf. That's one of em. © | -- 
[zg. O murderous {laue,Ovillaine, 
Red. O dambd /ago,O inhumaine dog,-- 0,0,0.. 
Ia. Kill him i'the dark? where be thoſe bloody theenes? 
How filent is this Towne e Ho,murder,murder ; 
What may you be,are you of good or euill ? 
Led. As you ſhall prouevs,praiſe vs.. 
lag, Seignior Lodowico. 
Led. He fir, | 
Tag. Icry you mercy : here's Caſsio-hurt by villaines. 
Grat. Caſcio. ag | | 
Tag. How is it brother? 
Caſ. My leg is cut in tWO,. 
lag. Mary heauen forbid : 
| Light Gentlemen, Ple biad it. with my ſhirt: 
Enter Bianca. 
Bian, What is the matter ho,who iſt that cried ? 
Jag. Who ift that cried, | | 
Bian, O my deare Caſio, O my fweete Caſsio,Caſtio,Caſtis, * 
Lag. O notable {trumpet : Caſtiomay you ſulpeR f 
Whocthey ſhould be,that thus haue mangled you? 
Caſe. No, | 
Gra, 1am ſorry to find you thus,I haue bin to ſecke you, 
Bian, Alas he faints,O Caſtis,Caſris,Ca;Tio. 
Jag. Gentlewen all,l doe ſuſpeRt = traſh 
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To/b-area part inthis : patience a while good Coſiy 
Lend me a light; know wethis face, or no ? WT: 
_ Atas nay friend, and my deare councrey man e 
Roderigo ? no, yes ſure : O heaucn Rogerige. 
Gra, Whatof Vazice? 
Tag. Eucn he fir,did'you know bim ? 
Gra, Know him? I. .. 
Tag. Scignior Gratiess, I cry you gentle pardon: 
Theſe bloody accidents mult excuſe ry manners; 
That ſo negleGted you, 
Gra. 1 am gladtoſce you, 
Tag. How doe you Caſiio? O a chaire,a chaire, 
Gra. Roderigo, | 
Tag. Hegtis he : O that's well ſaid,a chaire ; 
' Some good man beare him corxially from hence, 
| Fle fetch the Generalls Surgeon: for you miſtriſle, 
\ Saueyou your Jabour,he that lies {laine here Caſs10, 
Was my deare friend, wharmalice was berwixc you ? 
Caſ. None in the world,nor dae I know the man. 
Tag. What, looke you pale? O beare himout oth aire. 
Stay you good Gentleweman, looke you pale miltriſle ? 
Doe you perceive the icaftures of her eye, 
Nay,an you ſtirregwe ſhall haue more avon : 
Behold her well I pray you,laoke vpon her, 
Doe you ſee Gentlemen ? Nay guiltineſſe 
Will fpeake,though tongues were out ef vie. Emter Em, 
Em. 'Las what's the matter? what's the matter husband? 
Tag; Caſio has here binſet onin the darke, 
By Roderige,and fclowes that arc ſcap'r, 
Hee's almoſt ſlaine, and Roderigo dead. 
Em. Alzs good gentleman,alas good Caſsie, . 
5 ge This is the fruite of whoring;pray Emillia, 
Goe know of Caſcio,where he ſupt to night : - 
| What,doc you ſhake ar that ? 
Bien, He {upt at my houſe,but I therefore ſhake not, 
ſag. Odid he fo,l charge you gos with me, | 
Em, Fic,fie ypon thee lirumper, 
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"* Bian, lam no ſtrumper, but ofife a honeſt, PA, 7 
As you, that thus abuſe me. | "> 
Em, As1 :fough,fie ypon thee. 
lag. Kind Gentlemen, let's goe ſee poore CaſHe dreſt, 
Com: miſtreſie, you muſt tell's znother tale, 
Emillia,cunre you to the Cittadell, 
And tell my Lord and Lady what has hapt : 
Will you goe on,I pray, this is the night, 
That cither markes me,or feredocs me quite. 


Ex. 


Enter Othello with «light. 

Oh. It is the cauſeyir is the cauſe, my ſoule, 
Ler me not name it to you,you chaſte ftarres :—- 
It is the caule,yer I'le not ſhed her blood, 
Nor ſcarre that whiter skin of hers,then ſnow, 
And ſmoeth,as monumentall Alablaſter ; 
Yet ſhe muſt die,elſe ſhee'll betray more men, 
Putoutthe light,and then pur our the light: 
If L quench thee, thou flawing miniſter, 
I can againe,thy former light reſtore, 
S$hou'd [ repent me; but once put out thine, 
Thou cunnivg patterne of excelling nature, - 
I know got where is that promethian heare, 
- That can thy light returne : when I haue pluckt the roſe, 
I cannot giue it yicall growth againe, 
It muſt needes wither ; Vie {mell it on the tree, 
A balmy breath, that doth almoſt perſwade 
Juſtice her ſelfe to breake her ſword once more, 
Pethis,when thou art dead,2nd I will kill theey +, dl, 
And loue thee after : once more,and this the laſts ; , H#*+: 
So ſweete was ne're fo facall : I muſt weepe, kuſſes bers. 
But they are cruell teares ; this ſor:ow*s heauenly, 
Itftrikes when it docs loue : ſhe wakes, 
Deſ. Who's there, Othells ? 
Oth, 1, Deſdemona. : 
Deſ. Will youcome to bed my Lord? 
Oh, Haucyoupraycdto ns LATE ? 
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Def, ! Lord: JET | fl 
of IFyou berhinke your ſelfe of any crime, 
Vnreconcil'd as yet to heauen and grace, 
Sollicite for it ſtraite. -_ | 0-1] 

Deſ. Alas my Lord, what may you ricane by that? 
Oth. Wrll dee it,and be briefe, I will walke by, 
I would not kill thy ynprepared ſpitit, 
No,heanen fore-fend,l would not Killthy foule, - 
Def. Talke you of killing ? 
Oth, T,I doe. 
Def, Then he2uen haue mercy on mc. 
Oth. Amecn,with all my hearr. 
Def. If you ſay ſo, Ihope you will not kill me, 
Och. Hum. | 
Def. And'yctI feare you, for you are farallthen, 
Whcnyour eyes roule ſo ; why I ſhould feare,l know not, | 
Siace guiltinefſe 1 knownot, but yet Lfeele I fearc, 
Otch. Thinke on thy fines, 
Def. They are loues I bearetto you, 
Oth. And for that thou dieſt. 
Def. That death s vanacurall, chat kills for louing, 

Alas, why gnaw you ſo your neather lip?. \ 

Some bloody paſſion ſhakes your very frarac, 

Theſe are portents: bur yetI hope 

They doe not point on me. 

Orb, Peace,and beftill, 
Def. 1 will,ſo,what's the matter? 
Otb. That hanckercher which I fo lou'd,and gave th:ce, 

Thou gaueſt te Caſcio, 

Def, No, by my life and ſoute, 

Send for the man and aske him. 

Oth. Sweere (oule take heed,take heed of ptiury, 

Thou arc on thy death-bed, ET 

Def. 1,but not yet to die, 

 Oth, Yes,preſently : 

Therefore confefle thee freely of thy finne, 

For to deny each article with oath, 


7 Cannot 


Cannot remoue,nor choke the ftrong eonceir,, 
Thar I doe groane vor : thou arttodie,: | / 
Def. Then Lord have mercy on me. 

Oth. 1Ifay Amen. 
Deſ. And hauc you merey too : | 
I never did offend you in my life, «- neuerlou'd Caſtis, 
- But with ſuch generall warranty of heauen, | 
As | might loue: I never gauchim token. 
Oth. By heaucn I ſaw my handkercher in his hand, 
O periured woman,thou doeft tone thy hearr, 
And makeft mo call, what I intend ro doe, 
A murder, which I thought a ſacrifice, 
I ſaw the handkercher. 
Deſ. He found it then, 
I acuer gaue it him,ſend for him hither, 
And let him confefle a truth. 
Oth. He has confeſt. 
Def. What,my Lord ? 
or Thar "a7 0 ---» vds death. 
Def. How, valawfully ? 
Oth. I. 
Deſc He will nor fay ſo. 
Oth. No,his mouth is ftep'd, 
Honeſt Jago bath tane order Fork. 
| Deſ. My feare interprets then, -- what is he dead ? 
Oth. Had all his haires bin lives, _ [4 © 
My great reuevge had ſtomacke for 'em all, 
Deſ. Alas he is betraid, and I vndone. 
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Oth, O ffrumper, -- weepeſt-thou for him to wy lace? - | 


Def. O banniſh me,my Lord, bur kill mc not. 
O:h. Downeſtrumpce, 

Deſ. Kill me to morrow,let me liueto night. - 
Oth, Nay.an you ſtrive. Ft | 
Deſ. Buthalfe an houre, but while Hayone prayer, 


Oth, Tis toolace, _ - be flifiles ber, - 
Def. O Lord, Lord, Lord. Emillia calls with," 
Em. My Lord,my Lord, what ho, my Lord, my Lord. * 
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Oth, What veyceis this? not dead ? not yer quitedead ? 
I that am cruell,am yet wercifnll, 
I would not haue thee linger in thy paine, --« ſo,ſfo, 
Em, W hat ho,my Locd,my Lord. | 
Oth, Who's there ? 
Em, O good my Lord,I'deſpeake aword wich you. 
Oth, Yes,tis Emill:a,by and by : ſhee's dead : 
Tis like ſhe comes to ſpeake et Caſrios death'; 
The noyſe was here ; ha,no more mouirg, - 
Still as the graue: ſhall ſhe comein? were't good ?: 
] thinke ſhe ſtirres againg no,what'sthe belt? 
Ifſhe come in,{hec'!] ſure ſpeake to wy wite, 
My wife,my wife,my wite; I bano wite ; 
O inſupportable : O heauy houre. 
Me thinks it ſhould be now a huge Ecclips 
Of Sunneand Mooene,and that the affrighted Globe; 
Should yawne at alteration, 1/17 
Em. | doe beſcech yeul may ſpeake with you,. good my Lord. / 
Oth, Thad forgor thee : O come in Emillia., | : 
Soft, by and by ; let me the Curtaines draw, Ent,Emil. 
Where art thou ? whats the matter with thee now ? 
Em. O'tyy good Lerd, yonder's foule murders done, 
Oth. What, now ? 
Em, But now my Lord. 
Ot. Ir is the very error of the Moone, 
$he comes more neere che carth, then ſhe was wont, 
And makes men mad, . 
Em. Gaſcio my Lord las kil'd a yong Venetian, 
Cal'd Roderige. 
Oth. Regerigo kild,and Caſcio kild ? 
Em. No,Caſsio is not kild, 
Oth. Not Caſsis kild;then murdets out of rune, 
And ſweeterevenge growes harſh, | 
De/. O falily,talfly murdered: 
Em. .QLotd;what cry is that ? , | 
Oth,;That:? what? Sod ln 
Em. Outand alas,it is my Ladyes. yo 
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Helpdhelpe ho helpe;O Lad y ſp-ake againe, | 
Sweete Deſdemona,O ſweet c Mi trefſe ipeake, 
Def. A guiltlefſe death I die, 
Em, O who has done this ceed ? 
Def, No body,lI my felfe,farewell : 
Commend me to my kinde Lerd,O farewell, foe dies, 
Oth, Why,how ſhould ſhe be murdered? _ 
Em, Alas,who knowes? 
Oth. You heard her ſay,her (elfe,it was not 1. 
Em, She ſayd fo,l mu needes report a truth, 
Oth, She's like a lyer,gone to burning Hel), 
"Twas I thar kild her. + : 7. 
Em. O,the more Angellſhe, 
And you the blacker —_—- 
Oth. She turn'd tofolly,aud ſhe was a whore. 
Em. Thou doeſt hely ber,aud thou art a divell 
Oth. She was falſe as water. 
d, - Em, Thouasraſhas fire, 
: To ſay that ſhe was falſe: O ſhe was beauenly-truc.. 
Oth. Caſrio did rop her,aske thy busbang elſe, 
OI were damn d þeneath all depth in hell, 
But that I did proceed,vpon i uſt grounds, - 
To thiscxtremiry,thy husband knew it all, 
Em, My husband? 
Oth, Thy husband. _ + 
Em, That ſhe wasfalſe to lake ? 
Oth, 1, with Caſio: nay,kad ſhe bin true, 
Ifheauen would make me Nh another warld, 
Of one intire and perfeR Grilolite, 
I'de _ hauc ſold her for it, 
Em, My husband ? 
Oth, 1 vas hethat cold me ficſt, 
An honeſt 'maabe is,and hagcs the ſlune,, . 
Thar ſticks on filthy deedes, 
Em. My rae ? 
Oth, aaroendey $rhis jteration ? vm 16 T yiabin 
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Rot halfe a graine a day : he lics to'th hearr, | hs 
| She was too fond of her moſt filthy bargaine.' * | 
Oth., Ha? Eo ag 
A Em, Doc thy worft, 
This deed of thine is no more worthy heauen, 
Then thou waſt worthy her. ways 
Oth. Peace,you were beſt, Bp | 
Em. Thou haſt not balfe the powerto doe me harme, 
As I haueto be hurt: O'gull,O dolt, 
As ignorant as dirtt ; thou haft done a deed --- 
I care not for thy ſword, Fle make thee know, 
 Thol loſttwenty liues : helpe,helpe,O belpe; 
The Moore has kild my Miſtrefſe,mutder aigeder: 
Enter Montano, Gratiano,Jago,and others. | 
Mow. Nhat is the matter ? how now Generall ? 
Em. O,are you come Jags? you haue done well, . 
That men muſt lay their murder on yout neck. 
All, What is the matter ? RE 
Em. Diſproue this villame,if thou bee'ſt a man z 
He ſayes thou roldft him that his wife was falſe, 
I knowthou didft nor,thou art not ſuch a villaine : 
Speake,for my heart is fall, +. 
Jag. I told him what I thought,and told no more, 
Then what he found himſelfe was apt and true, 
Em. But did you cur tell him ſhe was fall? 
lag. Idid. | Ss | 
Em, Yourtold a lie;an edious damned lie; 
Vpon my toule,a lie,a wicked lie - 23 OY 
Shefalſe with Caſo; did you ſay with Caſio? 3” 
lag. Wirth Caſsio miſtrefle; go to,charme your tongue. 
Em. I will not charmemy tongue,] am þound to ſpeake, ' 
Tag, What are you mad,[ charge you'get you home, + 
Em, GoodGentlemenlerime have leaue ro ſpeake, | 
\ Tis proper I obey him,bur not now : 5 HE 
Perchance [ags,l will ne'regoc home, la 
 Oth: Oh,ob,oh. ' © * | © Orh, falravihy bet, 


Bev. Nay,laythce downeand tote, 
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For thou haſt kild the ſweeteſt innocent, 
Thatere did lift vp eye. © 
Oth, O ſhe was Gule - eg 
I ſcarce did know You Vncle,there lies your Niece, 
Whoſe breath indeed,theſe hands haue newly Ropr,! 
' I know this aCt ſhewes terrible and grim. 
Gra, Poore Deſdemona,1 it glad Sr fickbe's dead, 
Thy match was mortall ro him,and pure griefe, 
Shore his old thread atwane - did he livenow, 
This fight would make hiin doe a deſperate turne, 
Yea curſe his better Angell from his ſide, 
And fall to reprobation. | 
Oth. Tis pittifull,butyet [ago knowes, . 
That fhe with Caſio, hath the a&t of ſhame_ ___ 
A thouſand times committed ; Caſiio confeſlt it, 
And ſhe did gratifie his amorous workes, 
With the recogniſance and pledge of loue, 
Which I firſt gaue her; 1faw it in his hand, 
It was a handkercher ; an Antique token 
M yfather gauce'my mother, 
Em, O God,O heauenly God, 
lag. Lours,hold your peice, | 
Em, 'Twill out, ewill :.1 hold my peace ſir,no, 
Tle be in ſpeaking, liberall as the ayre, 
Let hcauengand menzard diuells,let em all, 
All,all cry ſhame againft me,yet Ile ſpeake. 
Tag. Be wiſe,and get you home. 
. Em, I willnot 7, | 
Gra. Fie,your ſword vpon a Woman? | 
Em, O thouull Moore, that handkercher thouſpeakſt on, 
I found by fortune,and did give my husband > 
For often with a ſolemne carneſtnefſe, 


More then indeed belopg'd to ſuch arcifle, | 
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He beg'd of me to (ieale it, 
lag. Villainous whore. BERL; £2ouols 
Em. She gave it Caſ1io?no alas I found it, 
And 1did giu't my busband, On 
[4 | M4 
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Jag. Filth theu licft, 2 ha 
Em, Byheauen1 doenot,I doe not Gentlemen, 
O murderous Coxcombe ! what ſbould ſuch a Foole 
Doc with ſo goed a woman? _ 5 
| The Moore ranues at Tago. Iago kils his wife, 
Oth., Aretherenoftonesin heauen, 
But what ſcrues for the thunder ? pretious villaine, 
Gra. The woman falls,ſure ke '* kild his wife, 
Em. 1,1,0 lay me by my miſtreſſe fide. ExitTago, 
Gra, Hee's gone,but his wife's kild, 
Mon. Tis anotorious villaine,take your weapen, 
Which I kaue here recouered from the Moore : 
Come, guard thedore without, let him not paſſe, 
Bur kill hirs rather,lT'le after that ſame villaine, 
For tis a damned {laue, Exit Mont. and Gratiano. 
* Oth, Iamnotvaliant neither, 
But cuery puny whipſter gets my ſword, 
But why ſhould honour our liue honeſty ? 
Let it 2oe all. 
Em, Moore,ſhe was chaſt,ſhe lou'd thee cruell Moorg, 
So come my ſoule to blifſe,as I ſpeake true ; 
So ſpeaking 351 thinke,l dic,l dic., [he dies. 
Oth., 1hauc another weapon inghis chamber, 
It is a ſword of Spaine,the lcbrookes temper; 
O hereit is; Vncle I muſt come forth. Gra,within, 
Cra. Ifthou atrempr ir, it Will coſt thee deere, 
Thou haſt no weapon,and perforce muſt ſuffer, 
Oth, Laoke in vypon ine then, and ſpeake come, 
Or naked'as lam, I will afſaulr thee, Bs ©; 
Gra, Whatis thematter? 
Oth. Bchold,l haute a weapon, 
A better never didit ſelfe-lutaine - Io | 
Vpon a Souldiers thigh't I haue ſeene theday, 
That with this lictle arme,and this good fword, 
I haue made my way through more umpediments, 
Then twenty times you ſtop : but O vaine boaſt, 
Whocan controule þis- Fate ? tis not fo now, 
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Pale as thy {mo Cal 4 we ſhallmeeteat count, | 
T his looke of thing; will hutle my ſqule frem heauen, - i 
And fiends will ſnarch at ir; cold,coid_my pirle, 
Even like thy chaſtity; O curſed flaue: 
\Whippe me you Diuells, 
From the pcſſeſGonof this heauenly Gght, | : 
Blow me about in winds,roalt me in ſulphurc, | 
W:th me in fleepe downe gulphes of liquid fire; + 
O Deſ emona ,Deſdemeua.dead,0,0,0, 
Enter Lodouico, Montano lagoand Oficazy# 
Caflis ina Chaire, 
Led, Where 15 this raſhandmeft infortunare mans 
Oth, 'Fh1's hethat was Othello, hece I am. 
Lod, Where is this Viper, bring the villaine forth. 
Oth. 1 loc ke downe towards his feet, but that's a fable 
It thcu beelt a divell, I canner kill thee. * 
Led, Wring his {word from him, 
lag. 1blced fir, but not kipd, 
Oth. lam nottor ry neither,1'de haue thee liue, 
For in my ſenſe tis happineſlc to die, 
Ld. © thou Othello, that wert once ſo good, 
's)ne 1m the praCtiſe of a Sendoed ſlaue; 
What ſhouldbe faid co thee ? | | @ |. 
Oth. Why anything, -. | 4 2a. i 
An henburable murderer if y ou will; 7: 
For nought d1d I in kate, but all in honour. 
Cod, This wreedh bath part confeſt his villainy x 
Did Ax 26d he conlentin Caſiis' s death ? 
Oth. I. 
Caſ. Deare Generall,1 did neuer giue you cauſe. 
Oth, Lido# beleeue 1t,and I aske you pardon, 
Will you pray,dernagd that demy divell, | . 
VWhyv he hath thus infoar'd my ſoule and body? ? 
lag. Demand me nothing, what you know you know, 
Frem :his time forth I never will ſpeake word, | 
Lod. What not to pray ? Gas: A 
Grat, Torments will op e your liPs. - 
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Ibauz done the Starc ſom: ſeruice,and they know't; 
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Oth, Well,thou doeſt beſt, 
Lod. Sir,you (hall ynderſtand what hath befalne, 
Which, as I thinke you know not : here is a letter, 
Found inthe pocket of the ſl:ine Roderigo; 
And here another; the one of chem imports 
The death of Caſio; to be vndertooke -=- by Roderioo, 
Oth, Ovillaine, | | 
C:/. Moſt litatheniſh,ind moſt grofle, 
Led, Now heres another difcontented paper, 
Found in hispocket too, and this it ſeemes, 
Roderigo meant to haue {ent this damned yillaine, 
But that behike,[ago,in the nicke 
Came in,and fatished him, 
Oth, O the pernicious catieffe ! 
How came you Caſsis by a handkercher, 
That was my wites ? 
Caf, Itound it in my chamber, 
Ane he himſclfe confeſt it eucn now, 
Thar thete he dropt ir,for a ſpeciall purpoſe ; 
Which wrought to his defire, 
Oth, O foole,foole,foole. 
Caſ. Thers is beſides in Roderigees letter 
How he vpbraides /xgo,that he made him, 
B-auc me vpon the watch,Whercon it came, 


- That I was call; ard cuen bur now he ſpake, 


After long i: eming dead, Jags hurt him, 
Iago ler lum'on; 
Lod. Ycumuſt forſake this roome,and get with ys, 
Your power and your command is taken off, 
And Caſsio ru'es in Cypres : for this {]ave, 
It there be any cunning cruelty, 


 Tharcan torment him muck,and hold himlong, 


It ſhall be his: you ſhall cloſe priſoner reſt, 

Till trnar the nature of your favlc be knowne 

To the Yeretzan State; come,bring him away, 
 Oth, Soft you,a word or twa, 
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No morepfthat : I pray you in your letters, 
When you ſhall theſe ynlucky deedes relate, 
Speakeof them as they are z nothing extenuate, 
Nor ſet downe ought in malice,then muſt you ſpeake, 
Of one that lou'd nct wiſely, but treo well + 
Ofone not eakily icalous, but being wrought, 
Perplext inthe extreame;3 of one whole hand, 
Likethe baſe [»dian, threw a pearle away, 
Richer thenall his Tribe : of one whoſe ſubdued eyes, 
Albeit vnuſcd to the melting moode, 
Drops teares 2s faſt 25 the Arabiautrees, 
Their medicinall gum; ſet you downe this, 
And ſay beſides,th.at in Aleppo once, | 
Where a Mahbgnant and a T wrband T wrke, 
Beate a Vexetiangand traduc'd the State; 
] rooke brch threate the circumciſed dog, 
And ſmore himthus, + Ht ftabs bimſelfe, 
Lod. O bloody peried. 
Gra. Allthat's ſpoke is mard, 
Oth, 1 kiſt thee ere I kild thee, no way but this, 
Killing my ſelfe,to die ypona kiffe,” *-; He dies, 
Caſe. This did 1 feare,bur thaught he had no weapon, 
For he was great of heart, 
Load, O Spartane dog, 
More fell then anguiſh, hunger,or the Sea, 
Looke on the tragicke lodging of this bed : 
 Thisis thy worke,the pbicQ poiſons fight, 
Let it be hid : Gratz», keepe the houle, 
Andceaze vpon the fortunes of the Moore: 
For they ſucceed to you,to you Lord Gouernour, 
Remaines the cenſure of this helliſh villaine, 
The time, the place,the torture : O inforce it, 
My ſelfe will ſtraite aboord,and tothe State, 
This heauy at with heavy heart relate, 
| Exon ones. 
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